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PREFACE 
This book, "Florence Treasured Memories" is in observance of Florence170th anniversary. 


The subject matter in this book is based, largely, on original sources of county records, 
newspapers, journals, letters and stories passed down by word of mouth. 


Many excerpts have been made from first-hand accounts of eye-witness which make any 
book of this kind more real and vivid. The quotations are meant to be exact, but only 
from the persons who have related the stories as heard from relatives, friends or neigh- 
bors. 


It has been impossible to present everything, and the committee members wish to 
assure you that if some particular event or name has been omitted it was not done inten- 
tionally. 


We would like to express our thanks to those individuals who contributed in any way 
information, pictures, tales, tid-bits or gossip that made publication of this book possible. 


The Publication Committee 


Evelyn Oehrke, Chairman 
Donna Lawson 

Monte Bremer 

Leila Bremer 


FLORENCE 


Florence is a town that many people would describe as a crossroads, a wide spot in 
the road, or while passing through, blink your eyes once and you'll miss it. It is a rural 
bedroom community of Sedalia, but it is far from being sleepy or out-of-date. The peo- 
ple who live there know what is going on in the world and all around them. They have 
entered into the world of modern technology with their own Florence internet server 
and fiber optic phone lines. 

The town is located at the intersection of Hwy 135 and JJ. At the northeast cor- 
ner stands the Butterfield Stage Shop, the southeast corner an empty feed storefront, 
the old bank building on the southwest corner houses J & M Antiques and on the 
northwest corner is the town’s Ambush Restaurant & Lounge. Traveling along the high- 
way going south is a deserted gas station with standing pumps, a Methodist Church 
with old cemeteries on each side, and the old Florence School stands on the north of 
Florence, dilapidated and falling down with memories of a more prosperous time. 

The “city limits” consists of 40-some residents living in white frame houses, two 
churches, a ball diamond, and a new Post Office building on the two lane blacktop 
county road. Residing in the surrounding area are more than 400 people. 

The appearance of Florence can be deceiving as it constantly struggles to stay 
alive. When a Florence native, Janet Franklin, moved back in 1984, she reopened the 
grocery store, restored and opened the Ambush Restaurant, and helped to organize a 
community crime watch. 

With the formation of the Florence Volunteer Fire Department and the donation 
of land from the Mertgen family for a community park, Florence proves again that is is 
a thriving community not a sleepy, dying spot on the map. 
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FLOENGE WAS THE CENTER OF 
ACTIVITY BEFORE THE CIVIL WAR 


: Florence waa founded in 1887, | othe 
_ just two years after Chicago was 
: officially organized as a town. The 
land grant was entered from the 
- government by Williams after whom 
the settlement was first named, 
‘Williamsburg... Later it was called 
Nigger: Hill, because, as tradition 
has it, a-freed negro settled there 
<and_openeda little . store, Later, 
, when a postoffice: was “securéd* the 
> village was given its present name, 
; Florence before the Civil War 
a thriving town of 500 inhabitai 
: Tocated, on the trail from Boonville 
> to Springfield according. to J. F. 
, Casdorph. Here-were a hotel, three 
‘stores, two blacksmith shops and 
five saloons, Two large packing 
: houses gave a decided impetus to- 
* wards ptosperity, Hogs were raised 
: on a large scale, sold to the packing 
. houses and later taken to Bootiyille 
‘On scooner wagons. drawn: by oxen. 
: he returning wagons freighted the 


ware aves the Center ‘Of. activity for 


. the ‘surrounding country.. On Satur-! 


, day the village was thronged with 
: people from fhe prairie south of 


! town, then known as “The Nation,” made there. One of these may still 


: from  Akinsville and Versailles. 
i Here they.met for horse racing, foot 
’ racing, shooting matches and fights. 

> ‘News of a proposed fight would 
: spread for miles around and - bring 


‘van eyen larger crowd. Many anjis molded with a raised floral-design ; 


Anteresting are the traditional tales 
‘of encounters in those days: One’ 
: of the most. famous is of a youth 
jowho considering himself insulted by 
a imtch older ‘man: boasted that the 
: day he reached the a he 
would challenge his enemy: ; 


‘the first postmaster of Florence and 


lropresented Morgan’ County as rep- 
resentative tor“Tivg terms sad -wac 


| ment of Florence. 


‘plant was located on. the Fred. Rasa | 
: Meressary ‘supplies back to Florence.’ place,,and a few of ‘the potter's , 
‘= Florence in the- days. before the! 


sowas- . abatly Sele a draw and 


as 


Gaeeenys Cantey eee te hte 


other place of entertaiximent was 
the bowling alley which was popular 
for miles around, 

The late William Baughman was 


was one of the | best-known: black- 
smiths in the section, and much 
business came to him from as far 
ag Versailles and Tipton, He also 


Be bape rs in the early ‘develop- 


In addition to its other industries 
Florence has had two which are 
practically forgotten by the present 
generation. The old tanyard near 
the Overton place, was once a 
thriving business, as was the nearly 
forgotten pottery plant Which ‘was| 
owned by J: M.. Hummel, Several 
varieties of glazed pottery ~ were, 
made here and hauled out to sur- 
xounding towns.” The old pottery 


SO CEES Deen ee Seen eT UN ee ern ee are 


wheels and implements, may “still be 
seen inthe, woxk- pies ~E-S 2aition 
to the vases; crockery and usual + 
; Wares of a potter, stoves, construct- 
“ed. of the same glazed clay, were! 


be seen in Florence and is unusual 
and beautiful in design and con- 
struction. 

It is made of glazed and polished | 
tiles, cemented together.” Rach ‘tile | 


and the completed stove stands ap-'4 
proximately seven feet. high and- is j 
three feet wide. To the casual ob-/4 
server it seems to be" some hand- 

some piece of furniture with no hint |] 
of its utilitarian. ‘nature, This papel 


Major Beck... 
However, ae Florence is a 
... wide 


mscectsesecien aaa ~ 


BUTTERFIELD 
OVERLAND MAIL Fagg 
IN MISSOURI — 1858-166] 


The James P Munhollen Relay /f 
Station. 20 miles from the ‘Tipton 
Terminus, stood about -2!'/2 miles’ 
southwest of Florence in Moraan 
County. 


Preshee . ROTEONES 


Butterfield Overland Mail 


Very few Missourians if any envisioned a mail route followed by a railroad over the 
central route that would be a benefit to the state from the organization of the Butterfield 
Overland Mail. 

On September 16, 1858, the first west bound mail transported by the Butterfield 
Overland Mail Company left St. Louis Nineteen hours after a coach left San Francisco 
with the eastbound mail. John Butterfield was in St. Louis to watch the start of this serv- 
ice and to travel along the route to Fort Smith. Even though there was a notice in the St. 
Louis papers regarding the departure of the mail, only a few people were there to wit- 
ness the two small pouches that were delivered to Butterfield and placed aboard the 8 
o'clock a.m. train to Tipton, then the terminus of the Pacific Railroad. A Concord spring 
wagon was first used, with room for four passengers and five to six hundred pounds of 
mail. Larger coaches were used later that handled six or nine passengers inside and 
one to ten outside. The only through passenger on the westbound stage was a news- 
paper reporter, Waterman L. Ormsby of the New York Herald. He was present to witness 
this historic event. The mail was transferred at Tipton. John Butterfield, Jr., the presi- 
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dent’s son, was in the driver’s seat. At six o’clock the coach departed with the mail and 
Waterman L. Ormsby on a 2,700-mile trip to San Francisco. 

The schedule to deliver the mail was twenty-five days. The mail left St. Louis 
every Monday and Thursday morning. Letters that were marked “By the Overland Mail,” 
were sent for three cents. Passenger’s fare from St. Louis was $200 and the return trip 
rate was only $100. The route of the Great Southern Overland, as Missourians preferred 
to call the Butterfield Line, led from Tipton (later from Syracuse) southwest into Morgan 
County, where it struck the old Boonville road that went through Warsaw in Benton 
County, Quincy in Hickory, Bolivar in Polk, to Springfield, where the coach arrived in the 
afternoon of Friday, September 17. An enthusiastic crowd had gathered at the station to 
see the first overland mail go through and to congratulate the Butterfields. The journey 
continued forty-five minutes later after the mail and passengers were transferred to a 
celerity wagon. The wagon continued across the northwest corner of Christian County 
to Cassville in Barry County. The trip continued soutwest entering Arkansas seven miles 
from Washburn near the present Seligman. From Washburn the road led through 
Fayetteville to Fort Smith. The Mail from Memphis had already arrived at Fort Smith. 
The first overland mail reached San Francisco on October 10, 1858, one hour less then 
twenty-four days after leaving St. Louis. 

St. Louisans greeted the westbound mail much more enthusiastically. A commit- 
tee headed by John F. Darby, St. Louis banker and former mayor, had arranged a recep- 
tion for Butterfield, who had boarded the mail coach at Springfield headed for St. Louis. 

Mail on the Butterfield route was shortly found to be inadequate. Brown’s main 
defense against his attackers was founded upon geographical advantages of the south- 
ern routs. A route was needed that was safe and passable during all seasons of the year 
for the delivery of the mail and for the future location of the railway to the Pacific coast. 
Despite his objections, Brown’s choice was determined by political and sectional con- 
cerns, not geographical factors. In 1861 the Republican party proposed a daily overland 
mail. At first they recommended to keep the southern route and establish route along 
the central route. On hearing the news that secessionists had destroyed the southern 
mail, it was decided to discard that route. 


MUNHOLLON STATION 
BUTTERFIELD OVERLAND MAIL 


Munhollon Station was the second station on the 
Butterfield Trail located on what is now known as 
the Ray Baughman farm. 

The Butterfield overland mail began September 
16, 1858 at the Shackleford station. The mail arrived 
by train from the east coast and parts in between. 
The Shackleford station was located 7 miles from 
Tipton and 1 1/2 miles south of Syracuse, it was 13 
miles going through Florence to the James 
Munhollon station 3 miles southwest of Florence. It 
continued on to Burns Station on the outskirts of 
Cole Camp, on through Springfield and eventually 
on to San Francisco, California. 

The coach that was used from Tipton to 
Springfield was one of the finest. The Concord 
Coach used 6 horses and could haul 9 passengers 
inside. In the rougher areas they used what was 
called a mud coach. The driver of the first run was 
John Butterfield Jr. The fare per passenger was 


$200.00 west bound and only $100.00 east bound. 
The wayfare either direction was 10¢ per mile. The 
postal rates were 10¢ for letters mailed via overland. 
The stage averaged 120 miles daily unless delayed 
by mishaps or other hazards. 

The Munhollon station was located across the 
road from the home of Duane, Theresa, Garrin and 
Rayelyn Baughman. The Munhollon's lived in a 
house in the general area of the Baughman house. 
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GRAVE MARKER DEDICATION 


More than 100 attended a grave marker dedication ceremony honoring 
Revolutionary War soldier John Chilcoat, private, Pennsylvania Militia at Union 
Cemetery, Florence, Morgan County, on Saturday, April 27, 2002. 

Private Chilcoat’s biography was given by Patricia Ann West, Webster Groves 
Chapter, who is an eighth generation descendent. each descendent was given an 
American flag as a memento. 

John Chilcoat served his country in the American revolutionary war as a private in 
the Pennsylvania Militia. He entered service in the year 1775 from the County of Bedford 
in the State of Pennsylvania. he served nine months as a Private in Capt. Frank 
Cluggage’s Pennsylvania Company. He volunteered again in 1776 and served seven 
months as private in Capt. Thomas Blair’s Pennsylvania Company. He then volunteered 
in 1777 and served nine months as an Indian spy and Ranger in the same company. He 
subsequently served six months on volunteer scouting expeditions.John Chilcoat, son of 
Robinson and Ann Chilcoat, was born in November 1758 in Western Run, Baltimore 
County. Md. He moved with his parents to Bedford County, Pa., before the revolutionary 
War. After the Revolutionary war he lived in Bedford, County, Pa., Baltimore County, Md, 
Rowan County, N.C. and by 1795 he was living in Madison County, Ky., with he first wife 
Susannah. About 1807, he moved to Winchester, Franklin County, Tenn. where he was 
a member of the Home Guard in the War of 1812. By 1818, he moved to Cooper County, 
Mo., which later became Morgan County. He married his second wife, Hulda, and lived 
near Florence, where he died in 185. He has numerous descendants living in Morgan 
County and surrounding areas. 


Fes. SRA ay oe 


Fre as a en ena tepememammanneee! 


Ae | a oe © JORIS KEK: CORT mee 
} oR eRe PA WALETtA * Ae 
tha Re CRETTICON ARN: Sie 
j Ie 39> BE a2 VSN TONS. 7s 


\ 
senate onetime teh hen 


Bethlehem Baptist Church 


Early record books were destroyed by a fire at the clerk's home, August 12, 1904, 
but it was known that the Dinwiddies, Cramers and Finleys were among the first mem- 
bers. 

In 1869 the congregation felt the need of its own church building. On March 21, 
1869, the church purchased the present site of one acre of land for the sum of $30 from 
Henry and Amanda Wagenknecht. On July 22, 1876 another acre of land was pur- 
chased for a burial ground for the sum of $25 from Henry and Amanda Wagenknecht. 
On this site a frame building was built which was used until 1903 when it was sold, torn 
down and replaced by the present building. 

Bethlehem first belonged to Concord Association. In 1871 when Concord 
Association was divided Bethlehem became a charter member of Lamine Association. 
The second annual meeting of Lamine Association was held at Bethlehem on October 
24, 1873. 

The Bethlehem Baptist Sunday School was organized in 1885. The sum of $1.35 
was raised to pay for the lesson sheets. 

In December,1901, a committee of three was selected to see about repairing the 
old building or building a new church house. The committee selected was James 
Huntress, James Allison and H. A. Sanders. The committee suggested a new church 
be built. The same committee along with the help of W. P Stephen's and Milton Lewis 
figured the cost of a new building. They decided on a plan to build a 30 x 40 building 
with 18 foot ceilings, nine windows and two doors. They estimated the cost at $600 plus 
all hard lumber, foundation and labor to be furnished by the congregation. They started 
raising funds on August 1, 1902. The committee later decided to hire John Schroeder to 
build the church for $1,200. On May 10, 1905 Rev. F. GC. Richard's preached the dedi- 
catory sermon and $500 was raised that day which completely paid off the entire debt. 
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On September 29, 1946, Bethlehem Church celebrated their 100th anniversary 
with a morning worship service, a basket dinner and an afternoon program. More than 
300 people attended the centennial celebration. 


Florence United Methodist Church 


The Florence Methodist Church began as the Ebenezer Methodist Church in 
1844. The founders of this church were two young Circuit Riders, Sebastian Barth and 
Heinrich Nuelsen. 

Barth and Nuelsen came to Central Missouri and established a number of con- 
gregations in 1843 and 1844. Lake Creek and Florence was among them. The Florence 
congregation was called Ebenzer and was located about 3 miles East of Florence. The 
log building was less than a quarter mile North of Th. Herman and Henry Kanenbley 
house which we know as the Herman and Charley Kanenbley place. All that is left to 
mark the location are a few grave stones of the cemetery which had been near the 
church. 

In 1888, a new frame building was built about a mile South and a bit West of the 
original building on "the public road". This road is commonly known as the Buffalo Road. 
A cemetery was begun a few feet North of this church building. That cemetery is still 
fenced and maintained by the Florence Church. 


(Florence United Methodist Church, Continued) 


In 1939 in Kansas City the North and South Churches finally united again and 
joining them was also the Protestant Methodist Church to form the Methodist Church. 
We went by the Methodist Church until 1968 when we merged with the United Brethern 
and our name became The United Methodist Church. 

In the early fifties the Rev. Van Lear started the Lord's Acre Sale at our church. In 
the beginning many of our family members would plant crops on an acre of land and at 
harvest time the harvested crops from that acre was given to the Lord. The Lord's Acre 
Sale is still a fall event but we no longer have families planting an acre of crops. Today 
we everyone donates goods and other articles that they make or have and we have an 
auction every fall. The proceeds from these sales have been used to make many 
improvements to the church such as lowering the ceilings, putting in a new furnace, a 3 
room annex, a kitchen, rest rooms, a well, insulation, new siding, pew cushions, ceiling 
fans, and carpeting. The women of the church organize and serve a dinner. This event 
always draws a large crowd. 

The church has been part of a pastoral charge with Lake Creek, Stover, Glensted, 
Otterville and Smithton over the years. 

The congregation is made up of 74 members and has an average of 27 in atten- 
dance. We have a Sunday School and an active United Methodist Women's group that 
meets once a month. 

Our current pastor is Ray Varnado. 
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Second building of Mt. Olive Baptist Church is dedicated in 1914. Bea Evens is 
Fifth from the right in the front row 


MT. OLIVE BAPTIST CHURCH 


On November 14, 1847, 18 Baptist were constituted as a church. The young 
church was meeting in a log cabin school house and in February of that year they start- 
ed planning to build its own home. In 1877, a one room white frame building was built 
and stood very near where the present building stands today. That building was valued 
at $400.00. 

In 1875 the church aligned itself with the Lamine Association. 

In the early years it was hard to pay the minister's salaries. In 1912 the pastor 
was paid $100.00 a year. In January 1945, we began having a part time preacher. In 
1951, the church was blessed with a full-time preacher by the name of E. H. Boggess 
and he accepted a salary of $1,040.00 per year. 

In 1913, the pastor at the time appointed a building committee. In 1914, it was 
decided to build a larger one-room white frame building valued at $1,600.00. This build- 
ing is still in use today as our sanctuary. 


Se a 


(Mt. Olive Baptist Church, Continued) 


After the church was built lightning became a problem. We first used kerosene lamps, 
then carbide lights and then gasoline lights. In 1951, R.E.A brought electricity into our 
building and finally fixed our lighting problem. 

In 1894, the first Sunday school was organized. In 1912 there was an enrollment 
of 35 and in 1970 that enrollment grew to 119. The first vacation Bible School was held 
in 1944 and the first Training Union in 1916. !n 1945 the first Women's Missionary Union 
was organized with the Men's Brotherhood being formed in 1953. 

Many improvements have been made to the church through the years including 
an education wing, fellowship hall, a new lighted sign, a steeple with a computerized 
carillon bell system (given in memory of the late Dale Cramer) that can be heard for miles 
around, and a new concrete walk and steps leading to the sanctuary. 

Mt. Olive Baptist Church continues to be a thriving congregation affiliated with the 
Southern Baptist Convention and active in the Lamine Baptist Association. Rev. Gary D. 
Palmer was called as pastor of the church in November of 2000. 


No Photo Available 


for Florence Baptist Church 


FLORENCE BAPTIST 


There was church in Florence before 1871. Some of it's pastor's through the 
years: W. |. Rogers, B. F. Diwiddle, B. D. Stone, C. H. Cramer, Harrison Campbell, H. A. 
Sanders (supply), D. W. Williams and Bro. Baker. Clerks were: L. J. Baughman, J. 
Milburn, George Casdorph, R. A. Cline, D. E. Williams, Miss Matie Cline, Mrs. Alice 
Cramer and Elmer Reynolds. Florence last reported to the Lamine Baptist Association 
in 1917. The church was located east of the present St. John UCC building. 
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SEVENTH-DAY ADVENTIST CHURCH 
The Florence Seventh-Day Adventist Church as built in 1906 and officially dis- 


banded in 1963. Some of the early members of the church were the Cantrels, 
Eldenburgs, Kintners, Leepers, Lemlers, Marquess, Tuckers and Whites. 
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ST. JOHN UNITED CHURCH OF CHRIST 


St. John United Church of Christ was organized in 1858. On January 2, 1866, a 
parcel of land in the city of Florence, was purchased from a local gunsmith, James P. 
Hook, to the German Evangelical Lutheran St. John's Church for $115.00. In 1869 a 
new house of worship was constructed of logs on the purchased site. That location has 
continued to be the home of the congregation. 

The congregation actually began some years prior to the organization and build- 
ing. Records indicate that extensive immigration of German settlers into the Florence 
area began in the 1840's. These people came from a number of the then separate 
German states and that European background was an important factor in the early life 
of St. John Church. 

In addition to denominational loyalties, the backgrounds of the various Germans 
in language and culture contributed to the difficulties that existed in the early years. The 
German Methodist that founded Lake Creek borrowed the St. John pastor for periods of 
time now and again but no record indicates early membership shifting between the two. 
Eventually the Lutheran faction withdrew from St. John and started a congregation where 
the Florence Methodist Church now stands. That group became a part of the Lutheran 
Church at Pyrmont. 
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(St. John United Church of Christ, Continued) 


German prevailed as the language of the church for many years. All of the minutes was 
written in that language until January of 1917. The first mention of an English worship 
service in the minutes was July 22, 1900. On that evening they had the first English wor- 
ship and then an English service was held on the third Sunday of each month. 

In the early years the finances were a problem. With such a small congregation 
and the immigrants in the congregation being used to German state churches having 
been supported by taxes the idea of a voluntary financial support was hard for them to 
adopt. 

In the summer of 1877 the matter of the minister's remuneration took on crisis pro- 
portions. Payment was eventually made but only when and if the money was available 
making for an irregular an by no means a certain income. In August of that year a spe- 
cial meeting was held and it was decided that each member be required to subscribe to 
the preacher's salary and failure to subscribe meant termination of membership. A firm 
$200.00 salary for the pastor plus food stuffs was a moral obligation of the members. 

Wood was the fuel for heating and cooking in both the church and parsonage for 
many years. It was a fact that accumulating, cutting or gathering wood was a necessi- 
ty. Itwas considered part of the church support. It became a tradition in the autumn to 
gather wood for the winter's supply. 

In October, 1964, the first smorgasbord was held and has continued yearly since 
that time. In the early years they held chicken suppers to earn money. For instance in 
September, 1929 the menu for the chicken supper read: fried chicken, mashed potatoes, 
sweet potatoes, gravy, slaw, tomatoes, pickled apples and coconut pie. Net profits from 
that supper was $130.00. 

In the early years a Ladies Aid was formed and actually kept the church alive in 
several periods of history. The Ladies Aid funded many projects through the years such 
as: painting the parsonage in 1909, contributing heavily in new lights for the church 
property in 1917 and again in 1922, in 1926 they financed a new parsonage basement 
which was used for meals and gatherings of the congregation until the Parish Hall was 
built in 1958, in 1929 they pledged to donate $1,500.00 toward building a new parson- 
age and in 1935 they paid for the paint to the church interior. 

They also gave to others, for instance; in 1916 the sewed pillow cases, towels and 
bed sheets for the Emmaus Asylum in St. Louis, in April 1929, a half a case of eggs was 
sent to Blue Springs, Missouri as an Easter gift for retired ministers and they also donat- 
ed to the Evangelical Children's Home in St. Louis through the years. 

Through the years the Ladies Aid has raised money by having egg showers and 
apron parties. For one day the hens would lay eggs and the Ladies would gather them, 
sell them and give the profits to the treasurer. The apron parties the ladies had a small 
apron with a pocket in them and they would put one cent for each inch of their waist 
measurement in the pocket. 

The present Lay Fellowship donates to the Festival of Sharing each October in 
Sedalia. In the early 1980's the children from the Sunday school donated a goat to the 
Heifer Project and provided a pump for a well in India. In 1992, food packets was sent 
to Russia. In the mid eighties the "quilting grannies" began making quilts for the Festival 
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of Sharing. In 1991, a scholarship was established for a student at Eden Seminary who 
has an interest in serving a rural church. 

The congregation took part in our 150th anniversary of our town's birthday and 
also at the 160th celebration. 

The St. John Church has been active in the life of the community almost since 
the community began. God willing the St. John Church of Christ will continue to provide 
spiritual leadership to this community and service to all humanity for many years to 
come. 
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FLORENCE GENERAL STORE 


The General Store in Florence has run almost continuously since the early 1800's. 
Some of the original owners were Rasa & Lemke, Henry Bremer, Charles Siegel, Henry 
Ferguson, C. L. Bainer and August Kanenbley. August and his wife Minnie purchased 
the store in1951 from C. L. Brainer. At that time, there were three grocery stores, two 
gas stations, one garage, two taverns, one barber shop and a telephone office. 


oma > a oe Fs p trite 


August and Minnie Kanenbley were married in 1943 a resided in Versailles where August 
was Deputy County Clerk earning $75 per month. Minnie was a homemaker. In 1947 
they moved to a farm in Syracuse and began farming with August's father, Raymond 
Kanenbley. C. L. Brainer approached August and Minnie regarding buying the general 
store. After much discussion, they took their life savings, their hopes and determination, 
and bought the store. 


After purchasing the general store, August and Minnie worked together and 
expanded the existing building and opened a feed store selling mainly Nutrena Feed. 
The grocery section of the store was under the banner of IGA distributors. In addition to 
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groceries and feed, one could purchase shoes, dry goods, patent medicine, greeting 
cards, notions and fresh ground coffee. At that same time, there were two dairy suppli- 
ers, three meat suppliers, two bakery suppliers and two cookie company suppliers. 

The store was opened six days a week - Monday-Saturday. The hours were from 
8 a.m. - 6 p.m. except for Wednesday and Saturday when the store stayed opened until 
10 p.m. August delivered groceries and feed, free of charge, to those who did not drive 
or the elderly who could not come to town. Saturday night brought the farmers to town 
where they did their weekly shopping and visited with other farmers past the 10 p.m. 
closing. The Kanenbley's would buy eggs from farmers -- sometimes as many as 30 
cases of 30 dozen eggs on a Saturday. 

A flyer advertising The Kanenbley's 10 year celebration in 1962 listed the follow- 
ing prices for groceries: 


Folgers Coffee $. 59 Ib 

Ice Cream $. 49 half gal. 
Bologna $. 29 Ib 
Miracle Whip $. 55 qt. 
Meadow Gold Cottage Cheese _ $. 79 (2 Ibs.) 
Flour (25 |b bag) $1.69 

Chili (4 cans) $1.00 


August and Minnie sold their grocery business to Mrs. Frank Beggs in 1967 and 
devoted their attention to the feed operation which had expanded greatly. The MFA store 
had closed in the early 1960's so August and Minnie purchased this building for their 
feed. At this time, the commercial turkey business was booming and the Kanenbley's 
were major feed suppliers to most of the growers in Morgan County. In addition to oper- 
ating the feed business, they also sold and repaired tires. They also operated the gas 
station in the lower MFA building for several years, but sold it to Danny Brodersen in 
1973. 

In approximately 1985, August's health began to fail and his son, Wayne operat- 
ed the business for several years. In 1990 the business closed and the building was sold 
to Monte Bremer in 1996. . 

For 40 years, the Kanenbley family was an integral part in the heart beat of busi- 
ness life in Florence. Although many testimonials could be given regarding their integri- 
ty, dedication and hard work ethic, it is most greatly evidenced by the great number of 
years their customers patronized their services. 
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The Cupboard of Florence 

Elmer Houchen, one of the oldest men in Florence at age 86, has said " It was an 
old building when | was six years old". The history of the Beggs grocery store in Florence 
dates back to the 1930's, when the property for the store was plotted. 

Ina Beggs, who bought the store in 1967, didn't know how old the store was 
when she purchased it. On the east side of the building, you can see the stubs of post 
that held the hitching rack. At one time it was a real general store, with shoes and over- 
alls, but has grown away from that. 

August Kanenbley knew what it was like to have people depend on him. He 
owned the store for 15 years, from 1951 until Mrs. Beggs bought it from him in 1967. 
Kanenbley use to stay open all day on Saturday, and often till late on Saturday night. A 
lot of people did not own cars back then so the store was a informal meeting place. When 
Kanenbley had the store, it was a general store. It had the counter system, one aisle 
down the middle and counters on each side, with everything stacked on them, they also 
had cream in the back of the building where it was kept cool. 

When Mrs. Beggs had the store she kept eggs in the basement until she could 
afford refrigeration. A door in the floor behind the counter lead to the basement that had 
very steep steps. 

However when the Beggs grocery store was not a supermarket it had more per- 
sonal service. Mrs. Beggs would chat with her customers, help them find what they need- 
ed, and even fix lunches for some. She would fix hot sandwiches and the customers 
would help themselves to a drink from the old-fashioned soda cooler. 

People have been depending on the store for a long time. Under its various own- 
ers, the store has been serving people for over 100 years, which probably makes it the 
oldest continuous grocery store in the county. 
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Before Kanenbley bought the business in 1951, the store was owned for two 
years by C.L. and Elda Bainer. Carl Siegel had it before them, he bought the store in 
1921. Henry Bremer ran the store for 15 years, from 1906 until Siegel bought it . Before 
the turn of the century, a Frederick Schroeder owned it, and he bought it from Henry 
Rodikohn in the winter of 1890. A notary public, Anton Ehlers, stocked shelves in the 
1880's under the same roof as Mrs. Beggs worked under. Before that time no one is sure 
who owned it. 


Morgan County Press, February 14, 1979 


THE STORE AS IT IS TODAY 

Ina Beggs sold the store to Russell Kanenbley (a distant cousin of August 
Kanenbley). Kanenbley not knowing the need of the Florence people did not restock the 
inventory to meet the needs of the local people and as a result his business didn’t last 
long. 

The Florence people always had a need for a store where they could purchase 
those staple items that might be forgotten or that you run out of, especially milk, bread 
and meat. Janet Franklin, who was raised at Florence, saw a need ofthe people and pur- 
chased the store and again started Stocking the shelves. As mentioned in the preced- 
ing story, sandwiches were sometimes made for those who needed a quick lunch. Janet 
Started to expand on the lunch and added a small area where she could serve a few hot 
items. The old egg and cream room had been removed from the Northwest corner of 
the store, giving the store more floor space. Janet was able to use an area on the 
Northeast side of the store, adding a sink with water, gas stove and some counter space. 
At this time, the store became a convenience store. 

Janet then sold the store to Richard and Kay Brooks who continued to run it in the 
same manner. 

The Brooks sold the store to Bill and Shirley Neff. Shireley started expanding the 
lunch with luncheon specials, which turned into daily plate specials for $3.50. Shirley 
had an employee who helped her. She usually came on Wednesday and Sunday. 
Wednesday was her restocking day, bringing the groceries in plastic bags. A great dif- 
ference from when August Kanenbley got in groceries to restock from a large truck that 
would pull along the front of the store and a conveyer with rollers would be extended into 
the store and cases of canned food would be delivered, along with flour, sugar and other 
items. 

With the daily specials, the business at noon was good, sometimes serving 20 to 
25 people. Sometimes we would only have one serving left and Shirley and | would 
divide it. But not always, as sometimes someone would come in late and ask if we had 
any “specials” left, so there went our lunch. 

The Neffs made use of the addition that was built on the back by remodeling it and 
renting it out as a Beauty Salon. 

The Neffs sold it to Tony and Pam Brennan and the Beauty Salong moved to 
another location. 

Keith Bremer was the next owner. | don’t remember when breakfast was added 
to the store menu, before the Neffs, but Keith continued serving breakfast and lunch. 
Mary Campbell ran the store for Keith as did Donna Lawson. 
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One main feature of the store that | have failed to mention is the daily morning 
coffee and pop drinkers. They sit around each morning discussing the latest news, farm- 
ing and weather. | know a lot of the world’s problems have been solved through the 
years by these men. 

Keith added another feature to the store when they added a line of John Deere 
products that included baler twine and other things that the farmer might need when the 
stores in the larger towns were closed. 

Once again, the back room of the store was remodeled and a Tanning Bed busi- 
ness owned by Lavera (Boob) Myers is occupying that space. 

In 2001 Keith sold the business to Dewey and Vickie Barr, who have kept the 
store much the same. 

There were other owners, Walt and Vicky Worthley and Ron Dawson, but we don't 
remember when these people owned the store. 

Some things have changed, but some have stayed the same. You can still go to 
the store and get your luncheon meat and cheese sliced from the big sticks, weighed on 
the same scales that August and Minnie Kanenbley used, get a loaf of bread, a ghallon 
of milk, maybe even meet a friend. 

| hope my computer chip “memory” has got this information correct, if not, please 
forgive me. 


Evelyn Oehrke 
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FLORENCE POST OFFICE 


The first Post Office in Florence, Missouri was established on June 19, 1839, 
with William H. Hord being appointed Postmaster. Mr. Hord served in that capacity for 
three years. The Post Office was originally located in the grocery store and remained 
there until it was moved to the small white building next to the current post office build- 
ing in 19313 during the tenure of postmaster Lillian Chilcoat. 


New Post Office 
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TIEMAN’S GARAGE 


My parents were Bill and Hannah Tieman. They had six boys and one girl. My dad 
owned and operated the blacksmith shop on the northwest corner of the center of 
Florence for 50 years. 

Dr. Holtzen sold some land and a four room house just north of the blacksmith 
shop to my dad after he built a new house with a dentist and doctor office on the west 
side of Kanenbley garage. (Kanenbley's garage was where the older part of the Ambush 
is and the blacksmith shop stood where the new addition to the Ambush is). 

My brother Jesse (Pug) Tieman built a filling station on the right side of the black- 
smith shop next to the street which he owned and operated for a few years. He also sold 
new and used Cars. 

We lived in a house just north of the school on the East side of the road. We 
bought a filling station that had living quarters in it. We didn't like it there so after about 
2 years we sold it. 

After living in several locations in Sedalia | had to sell my home as | couldn't live 
alone after my second cancer operation. | now live with my youngest son and his wife in 
Olathe Kansas. 


Submitted by: 
Ella Tieman Bilderback 
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THE STAVE MILL 


Two men Frank Young and his son Joe from Harrison, Arkansas came to Florence 
and set up a stave mill on Harry and Edith Mertgen's property, the tract of land is locat- 
ed where Cornie Hibdon and Edith Houchen now live. they would buy logs from the farm- 
ers in the area, (the logs had to be blemish free) after selected and purchased, the logs 
were then hauled to the mill, once at the mill the logs were cut to the right length for bar- 
rel staves. 

We lived where Cornie now lives. Some of the men who were employed by the 
mill rented from us and some rented the first house west of the Ambush, as they came 
from Oklahoma to work at the mill. 

Along with the men from the mill, | had a young family to tend to and there was a 
lot of cooking and washing to be done. We hired a young woman, Minnie (Rasa) 
Kanenbly to help me. | remember one night at the dinner table | made the comment that 
the meat might be a little tough and one of the mill workers said "It would be a lot tougher 
if we didn't have anything to eat. 

One of the Florence girls, my sister Eunice Wear, thought that Joe Young was 
special so she married him and lives in Harrison, Arkansas where she raises a family of 
her own. 

Submitted by: 
Edith Houchen 
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THE LEGACY OF ELMER HOUCHEN 


You can't walk around Florence without seeing some of the carpentry of Elmer's. 
The St. John United Church of Christ where Elmer learned to fit in windows, the par- 
sonage of the church, then across the street is the house Cornie Hibdon lives in, and the 
Oakland Schoolhouse that was moved to Florence and Elmer remodeled it to become a 
home. If you travel every road out of Florence you will see a house that Elmer has either 
built or remodeled. 

Elmer was born in 1892 and died in 1991, he was married first to Marie Schupp 
born in 1894 and died in 1956. 

When Elmer and | ( Edith Wear Mertgen) were married in 1958 he had just built 
a house for Earl (Judge) and Edith Carver. Then he went to August and Mini Kanenbley's 
house and did some work for them, these are just a few of the places that he worked. 

In his earlier years of carpenter he worked for some men at Smithton, but later his 
helpers were Leaonard Siegel, Carl Dittmer, and Aurthur Houchen. 

Although he did not build Ray Baughman's , he did build a barn there. One morn- 
ing as they were working on the roof, Ray was carrying a board up, he slipped and fell 
about 20 feet off the roof. Elmer said he was afraid it had killed him but Ray got up with- 
out breaking a bone. 

He did a lot of work around Smithton. One was for Bill and Kate Lamb. The men 
always took their lunch with them. When lunch came one day they got there boxes and 
Elmer opened his and it was full of green apples. Bill knew what was going on and told 
him to come to the house and he would find something for him to eat. When they got to 
the house Pearl Siegel and Marie Houchen drove up with a well filled lunch basket. It 
might of been his birthday. 

Elmer said they tried to get electricity to the Florence area, but needed so many 
to sign up. They got all they needed except for one, so Elmer went to see Charlie 
Brunkhorst which he had built a house for and he signed the petition. The electric line, 
Missouri Utility was then extended from Birch schoolhouse south of Otterville to our 
house. The first one outside of Florence, which is the last on the line. Now our electrici- 
ty is furnished by Amera U.E. 

Submitted by, 
Edith Wear Mertgen 
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MEMORIES OF MY CHILDHOOD IN FLORENCE 
By Mary Kanenbley Duvel 


| was born and raised on a farm three miles East of Florence, the youngest of 
three children of Joe and Alberdene Kanenbly. Joan Siege now owns the farm. 

At age four | started first grade at Lemler School. My birthday fell in November, 
so | wasn't quite five. | attended Lemler School, with Shelby Siegel and Leo Mahnken 
for classmates for eight years and another four years through High School with Shelby. 

Mom made all my school clothes from feed sacks. When she didn't have enough 
of one print she would take them to the Kola meetings where she would exchange them 
with other members. 

| recall going to school when the snowdrifts were so deep that Dad walked in front 
of us and shuffled his feet to make a path for Jo Ann, Charles and | so we could get to 
school. Later he built a contraption he called a lizard, it was V shaped and had boards 
across the bottom and sideboards to hold us three kids. It was pulled with a mule and 
would glide on top of the snow. | don't recall ever missing a day of school because of 
weather. We had to walk across a pole that was over the creek. When we would get a 
big rain, Dad would saddle up the Old Mare and give us a ride across the creek. A few 
times when the water was to high to cross, we all loaded in the truck and Dad would take 
us around by what is now called BB road. The truck being very old had a hand wiper for 
the windshield. Being the youngest and always setting on someone's lap | got to work 
the wipers. A few times BB would be flooded over the bridge and we had to go to 
Versailles and take the Highway 52 and come back down Buffalo Road to get to school. 
My grandparents Anna and Tom Bramble lived across the creek and near the school and 
we would spend the night with them when we couldn't get home. 

| recall Harold Siegel building a style block by Grandma and Grandpa's home so 
we could cross the fence without tearing our dresses on the barbed wire. Lubertha 
Hofstetter was my 7th and 8th grade teacher. | always felt | learned more from her in 
those two years than in the other six years combined. Needless to say, she was my 
favorite teacher. (Thank you, Lubertha). 

Our social life was the 4-H club where | learned a bit about cooking. (I still use 
exact measurements when cooking today as | was taught in 4-H). | also learned to sew 
and make my clothing. 

Another big event for me was attending the State Fair every year in August. Mom 
potato salad and pie for our lunch. Uncle's Herman and Charles Kanenbley always went 
with us. I'm not sure how we all fit in the 36 Chevy the , but some how we managed. 
On the morning of the fair the men were dropped o off at the gate and Mom took us 
three kids down town to J. C. Penney's for new shoes and a few other items for school. 
Then at noon we would meet the men and return to the car and find a shade tree to 
spread our blanket and enjoy our basket lunch. Uncle Herman always managed to go 
to Florence the day before our trip to the fair and pick up the largest watermelon he could 
find. He always had it plugged to make sure it was good. After our lunch we were off to 
enjoy the fair. 

The old swimming hole where | learned to swim brings back lots of memories too. 
| was the only girl among the neighborhood boy's to swim there. My sister was afraid of 
water, but that didn't stop me. | still enjoy the water and swimming yet today. 
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MY FAVORITE MEMORIES OF FLORENCE, NO. 


| have some very fond memories of Florence, MO. | was born and raised on a 
farm three miles east of Florence, where Jo Siegel lives now. | lived on the farm until | 
graduated from Stover High School in 1951. 

We lived on Richland Creek. My brother and sister, Charles and Mary and | had 
a famous swimming hole at the Creek. We often went swimming there with the Siegel's 
and the Bremer's who were our neighbors. My grandparents lived across the Creek from 


us. 
We went to grade school at Lemler School. A little one room school house with 8 


grades and only one teacher. 

Some of my favorite memories were getting to spend the night with Grandma and 
Grandpa Bramble when the creek got up while we were in school and we couldn't get 
home. Sometimes dad (Joe Kanenbley) would take us across on horseback or on the 
draw bar of the tractor in the mornings, and even though we had boots on the water 
would still get over our feet. 

One very special memory was when my Grandparents celebrated their 50th 
Wedding Anniversary at their farm. We all celebrated under a big maple tree in the front 
yard. It was very exciting to meet and visit with all of Mom's (Alberdene Kanenbley 
cousins | never even knew were there. 

As my Grandparents got older and couldn't take care of the farm, they bought a 
house and moved into Florence next door to Walter Thompson's Barber Shop. They 
were very fond of Walter and Lizzie Thompson and also Harry and Maggie Bremer. 

Us kids thought it was so fun to go to town once a week on Saturday night with 
Mom and Dad. We would all five pile in the old truck. Dad drove of course. | sat in the 
middle and held Mary on my lap while Mom sat by the door and held Charles on her lap. 
Mom would shop for groceries and sometimes we might get a candy bar or an ice cream 
cone and we would visit with everyone in the store. As the family got bigger, Dad and 
Mom bought a 1936 Chevy car and we would all go to Florence shopping and on 
Saturday nights we would go to the Dance Hall to the dance. 

Us kids joined the 4-H Club in Florence and Mom, Louella Dittmer, (Mertgen) 
then, Lois Mertgen, and others were our leaders. | remember the old Telephone Office 
with the switchboard and when Bessie Carrico was the Telephone Operator. 

Some real good memories | have is when Dad and my two uncles would fill silo, 
thrash or bale hay. The whole family pitched in. Mom and Aunt Sophie and the girls 
would cook lunch for the men working in the fields. Aunt Sophie always made the pies. 
| remember one time at thrashing she accidentally picked up the salt instead of the sugar 
and salted the pies. Dad and my uncles had their own thrashing machine and hay baler. 

My Mom still lives in Carlsbad, CA and still drives and goes places all the time. 
She will be 92 on August 6, 2002. Happy Birthday Mom. 

Submitted by: 
JoAnn Kanenbly Twenter 
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MEMORIES OF FLORENCE 


One of my earliest memories of Florence was riding to town with Mr. & Mrs. E. R. 
Evans, whom | called Uncle Elbert and Aunt Opha. He was nearly blind, so Aunt Opha 
would say to him "to the left Pop, a little to the right, now." Somehow we always got 
there alive. Aunt Opha always bought me a soda or a candy bar, a great treat. 

Following my father's death in the autumn of 1949, my mother took the position 
of bookkeeper for the MFA in Florence. Her starting salary was, if memory serves me 
correctly, $125.00 a month. This salary seemed a fortune to us, as my mother had doc- 
tor and funeral bills to pay, plus two boys in school. 

The work week was Monday through Saturday. It seems she got one or two 
weekdays off per month. The store stayed opened on Wednesday and Saturday nights, 
as people did their "trading" then. | remember Mrs. Emma Oehrke always came carry- 
ing a hand-woven egg basket that would in today's market would bring a handsome 
price. | remember one man who always bought one slice of cheese or bologna and 
always wanted free crackers to go with it; a box of crackers or a loaf of bread was always 
kept open behind the meat case. | remember a lady who came in the store one hot sum- 
mer day, and asked for a package of "Viceroy" cigarettes. She opened a package, took 
a match from the match safe on the wall, struck the match on the sole of her bare foot, 
lit her cigarette, blew a puff of smoke, and said "well Marie, I'm 70 years old today, yes 
sir, 70 years old". This same lady always purchased a can of Carrie Nation Evaporated 
Milk. 

My mother's tasks included keeping books, cleaning the aforesaid meat case, so 
it did not smell, she also dusted, stocked shelves and helped with ordering merchandise. 
No comforts for her office; there was an old piano bench which she sat on to keep books, 
and a low, battered desk with a single bulb over it. Books were to be balanced before 
she left for the day. On Wednesday and Saturday night, people visited until closing time, 
and then rushed to fill their grocery orders. As a result, we got home very late on those 
evenings. 

| remember so many people from that time, but one outstanding was Alma "Mrs. 
Chris Brauer". She would come in the store with a bag of homemade cookies or donuts’ 
for me. She was a grand cook and surely possessed a good heart. | had a cup, which 
| imagine belonged to my father. It had a bird on it, and in gold letters said "To a Good 
Boy". | accidentally broke it, and must have told Alma my woes, for a week or so later, 
she brought me a little red cup with "Souvenir of Florence" on it. | still have the cup. 

| remember Mary Houchen, the telephone operator, coming over to the store one 
Saturday and saying to my Mother "Marie, let's play a joke on Lessie (her sister who 
assisted at the switch board). They rang central and Mother said, "Lessie, | have to put 
through an emergency call to New York City", Lessie said "Oh Christ, Marie, you'll have 
to wait till Mary gets back". 

Sometimes, Melvin Hatfield would let me candle eggs. It kept me occupied and | 
think he gave me a nickel a case. A lot can be learned from eggs. Some people did not 
fill the bottom layer of the case, some sent in dirty eggs, which had to be washed. Some 
sent eggs so rotten, you could shake them and hear them slush. These must have been 
found in the hayloft. It was often surprising who sent such merchandise in. 
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The MFA sold nearly everything needed for existence; groceries, yard goods, 
overalls, feed and fertilizer, gas and kerosene, and vinegar in bulk. The vinegar barrel 
was kept in the lower exchange and people brought their own bottle. Promotions were 
run, and for so many dollars spent, one received a dish of some type. | remember one 
pattern had violets on it. | believe Agnes & Leo Wray completed a full set. 

A thing not sold, but provided, and of great importance, was a place to meet your 
friend and neighbors to socialize. It seems to me, looking back, that people enjoyed 
each other more. They looked forward to seeing each other and discussing their lives, 
their families and friends. Sometimes, older people spoke in German, so the young peo- 
ple didn't know what they were discussing. | suppose much of the visiting would be 
termed gossip today. Most of it was generated in a spirit of true interest in the people of 
the community, rather than a sense of malice. 

Years have passed and many changes have come to Florence. There is no MFA, 
no feed store, and the faces | recall so well around the stove at the MFA store are gone. 
But Florence remains, and will as long as people have memory of it. 

The other day, | saw children playing in the street, and | thought "their memories 
of this place will be so different from those of my generation", for their sake, the memo- 
ries will be as rich and wonderful. 


By: Gerry Connor 
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The following poem was written by Rita Michaelkowsky and dated May 20, 1940. We 
want to note that Rita will have a birthday in October and will be celebrating 98 years. 


Dear Bennie May 20, 1940 


Curl up your hair and shine your shoes. 
We are going to Sedalia to chase away our blues. 


| have asked Edith and also you, 
But don't forget Hazel, we want her too. 


| dropped a card to Vida, told her to meet us on Main. 
Want to have a little fun before the rationing. 


So meet me in Florence at a quarter until eight on "Friday". 
Then we can get home before to late! 


The car sort of rattles, but the tires are new, 
But could be a foot in another week or two. 


| Tell Fred not to worry or fret. 

If he thinks | am crazy his just all wet. 

| always act a lady and I'm sure you do too. 
| will bring you home as good as new. 


So let me know if this don't suit. 
Write me or call me, or give me a toot! 


Love Rita 
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HARVEST TIME EXCITEMENT 


For a small boy on the farm, summer was filled with excitement. One particular 
activity that provided a lot of excitement was the rumble of the threshing machine, all the 
related work and fun associated with the threshing process. With so may people 
involved, this activity was almost a community effort as the threshing machine moved 
from farm to farm and everyone helped each other complete the threshing process. 

My uncle, Herman Bretall, was a self-taught master mechanic. He could make 
most everything work correctly. He fixed many things with baling wire and a tap of his 
pliers, which he carried in his overhaul pliers pocket. He taught my brother, Bob, and me 
how to build things and didn't mind if we used his tools as long as we "put them back 
where we found them." That was his motto and we generally followed those instructions. 
However, if something came up missing, Bob and | were the primary suspects. 

The start of the threshing process began with cutting the grain early in the sum- 
mer into small bundles that were stacked in the fields to dry in the summer heat. | final- 
ly was big enough to drive the tractor pulling the binder that cut the wheat and oats and 
accumulated it into a bundle, which was tied together with string to form a bundle. As 10 
to 12 of the bundles were collected at the end of the binder machine, they were dropped 
to the ground to later be stacked in a shock. When the binding process was completed, 
the bundles were stacked in small shocks in neat rows throughout the fields. A special 
method was used to build the shock. The bundle was stood up with the grain heads 
pointing up and a cap was formed on top by using a bundle or two on top. This method 
kept most of the rain from getting inside of the shock and helped the grain to dry. 

During late summer the grain became dry from the heat and passage of time. The 
threshing process generally consisted of most of the neighbors helping each other to get 
the threshing accomplished. Neighbors used their own tractors and wagons to haul the 
bundles to the threshing machine. It was a thrill for me to get to drive some of the other 
tractors to load the bundles onto flat bed wagons. Generally one man pitched the bun- 
dles on the wagon and another man placed the bundles on the wagon so they would not 
slide off when the wagon was full in route to the threshing machine. 

Our big red model "M" Farmall tractor was used to power the threshing machine. 
A big wide, long belt connected the tractor to the threshing machine and caused the 
insides of the machine to turn moving the bundles through the machine and separating 
the kernels of grain from the stalk. The wagons loaded with bundles where placed along- 
side the front of the threshing machine. Most of the time, my dad, Fred Bretall, careful- 
ly and at the right speed, unloaded the bundles from the wagon with a pitch fork and onto 
the conveyor of the threshing machine. Uncle Hermann kept a watchful eye on the oper- 
ation of the threshing machine. It was amazing to me that out the other end of the 
machine came lots and lots of bright fluffy straw that was accumulated into a huge pile. 
And of course, the main thing was the clean grain that came out of a tube on the side of 
the machine and was collected into sacks. 

Another very important element was all the food prepared by my mother, Alma 
Bretall, and other women, relatives and neighbors. There was no way all that hard work 
could be done if we didn't have lots of food for lunch and breaks. | remember mother 
would fix lots of fried chicken, mashed potatoes, gravy, green beans, etc. a really big deli- 


31 


cious meal. | also remember the men coming to the house to was the sweat, dust and 


wheat chaff of their arms in a wash basin before eating. Their arms seemed so big and 
muscular compared to my tooth pick size arms. It was fun to hear them talk about how 
the work was proceeding and to think | was actually helping. 

The practice of using a stationary threshing machine was replaced with a small 
combine pulled behind a tractor. This pull type combine was then replaced with the, now 
common, self propelled combine. Our threshing machine was retired and sat for many 
years under two big trees east of the barn. It was eventually disassembled for scrap iron 
and became one of the memories of the past. Progress moved the threshing machine 
to the history books. But, no doubt about it, those years provided lots of exciting and fun 


filled memories. 


Submitted By: William W. Bretall 
Springfield, MO 
05-18-02 


There are times | wish | could go back to those growing up years in the 30's and 
early 40's before the word bored was used. 

| grew up as an only child. My parents died when | was about 4 years old. Before 
| started school, | came to live with Charlie's and Ida Page, who later adopted me. My 
two brothers and sister remained with our grandparents. 

Without T.V.'s, Videos, etc. one used their imagination to entertain themselves. 
Playing house under the sweet apple tree, making mud pies (sometimes robbing the hen 
nest of eggs, and rose petals) really made those mud pies better. Also, there were kit- 
tens to play with, lambs to bole shuttle feed and sliding down straw piles was such fun. 
While school was in session, there were threshing crew, while shooing flies with a 
branch from a maple tree? The meal could either be served inside or out in the yard. Or 
how about a water bucket, where everyone drank from the same dipper. The men drank 
lukewarm water from the old brown and white jug as they worked the fields. Perhaps, 
our young homemakers would like to was jars that had beef or mutton canned in them 
without the benefit of hot running water using a homemade lye soap. That tallow was 
almost impossible to get rid of. 

Butchering and threshing days was a great way to get lots of hard work done with 
the help of neighbors. On butchering day, a fire was built to heat the water in an iron ket- 
tle to scald the hair from the pig after it was killed. Usually, there was fresh liver to serve 
at noon. Then sausage was ground and stuffed into cleaned and scarped intestines. 
Yes, intestines!!! Some sausage was also cold packed down in hot fat to seal. Ham and 
shoulders were sugar cured or salted down. Remember there was no deep freezers. A 
summer kitchen was behind the house to cook using a wood range, keeping the main 
house cooler. Was water was heated there also. Washboards were needed to get 
clothes clean. What was life like before the daily shower? 

We did have a delco light plant, that furnished electricity for lights and radio. The 
lights were a single bulb hanging from the ceiling. The light plant had to be started and 
charged often. The glass batteries sat on shelves. It was quite noisy running. 
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Drinking water came from the well. A cistern filled with rain water, for bathing 
and dish washing. Have you ever had skunk grease Horrible!! 

| remember Dad smoking a pipe filled with tobacco, from a small sack with a 
drawstring at the top. OBC or something like that. Being a smart alec kid, | told him 
to stop smoking. It cost $13.00 a year. 

Barns were so neat in the old days. Our sheep barn had Dutch doors and hay 
loft. A horse and mule barn with stalls for each and hay loft for storage of loose hay. 
Then, there were the corn cribs for ears of corn and granaries for wheat and oats. A 
smokehouse for the meat. Everyone had a chicken house with egg nests. Ours had 
a screened front for summer comfort. Then in winter iccen-glass was tacked on to 
keep the chickens from freezing. Chicken thieves were common. Mom had a wire 
with a small bell attached from the hen house to the bedroom window. When the bell 
rang at night, it was time to grab the gun and check things out. 

How often have | heard that in the good old days doors were left unlocked. Not 
often at our house! Those dreaded gypsies or door-to-door salesmen were feared 
and might stop by. A two mile walk to school was sometimes frightening. Warnings 
of don't get into a car if you don't know them and be careful of mad (rabid dogs). The 
water used at school came from a hand pump in the yard. “His" and "Hers" out- 
houses and a woodshed were on the school grounds too. The school was heated by 
a large round wood burning stove that had tin all the way around it. Horse power was 
just that. Horses and mules did the work instead of tractors. Hay was just put in a 
barn loft or stacked in the field. Corn was cut by hand using a corn knife and placed 
in shocks. Later, the ears were shucked off. 

Milk came directly from the cow for drinking, cooking, making cottage cheese 
and butter. Some people made "stink cheese". A soft white cheese having a strong 
flavor, maybe limburger. | would not eat it. Have you ever sat milking and squirted 
milk into a waiting cat's mouth? 

| don't want to return to those days without refrigeration or an electric fan. One 
time we did have a kerosene refrigerator. An improvement over an icebox, | guess. 

Life may have been simpler, but work was hard. Now at least | can phone my 
family. With a touch of a button, | can speak to them from thousands of miles away. 
The old days were not for the weak. 


Submitted by: Geneva Hampy ~ 
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| have a lot of fond memories of the Florence community where | was born and 
lived until moving to Sedalia, MO in 1953. | will start by mentioning part of my family's 
history. 

My Grandparents were Clarence and Marie Bremer. They were married on 
September 17, 1917. They were the parents of four children, Helen, Mary, Maxine, 
Clarence (Bud) and Norma Jean. My grandfather was born in 1894 and my grandmoth- 
er in 1895. They lived in the Florence community until they moved to Sedalia MO. 
Grandpa passed away September 6,1972 and grandma October 16, 1972. Sadly 
missed by family and friends! 

| have so many fond memories of my grandparents. we lived close to them and 
therefore able to spend a lot of time with them at there house. Grandpa was a farmer. 
He was busy at his farm raising pigs, cattle, chickens and tilling a lot of acreage of farm 
land. He also would help the other families of the surrounding area when they needed 
extra help. My grandma kept busy taking care of the family plus feeding the hired hands 
when they were there to help thrash wheat, cut wood, butchering, etc. | will never forget 
their feather bed. Always enjoyed spending nights with them and snuggling down in the 
warmth for a good nights sleep. 

My parents were Earl and Helen Homan. They married on December 15, 1937. 
My father passed away in July of 1965. They were the parents of four children, Ronnie, 
Shirley, Bonnie, and Betty. Mother worked at JA Lamy Mafg. Co. for 24 years as a sewing 
machine operator before retiring in 1974. After retiring she loved taking care of her chil- 
dren and baby-sitting little ones for family and friends. Mother now resides at Sylvia 
Thompson Residence Center in Sedalia MO. 

My brother Ronnie Holman was born August 8, 1938. He is married to Shirley 
(Cusick) Homan. They have three children. A son Mike and two daughters Sherrie and 
Julie, plus five grandchildren. Ronnie worked at Town and Country Shoes for 33 years 
before retiring. He enjoys and has always been interested in working and rebuilding old 
cars. He has sold several, but mostly likes to keep them after he has worked so hard to 
refurbish them. At this time he has four classic T-Birds. A 1955 T-Bird, Two 1956 T-Birds 
and a 1957 T-Bird all in mint condition. His collection also includes a 1934 Ford Coupe, 
1950 customized Ford Coupe and a 1956 Ford Fairlane. Ronnie is currently planning on 
Starting to rebuild a 1953 and 1956 Ford pick-ups. He does all of his own body work and 
painting. Quite the perfectionist at everything he does. 

Shirley was born September 22,1939. She married F.D. Johnson, later divorced. 
They were the parents of five children. Three sons Frankie, Terry, and Scott. Two daugh- 
ters, Bonnie Jean and Kimberly. They all live in Kansas City, Kansas. Shirley has had a 
licensed day care in her home for the last 33 years. Shirley also attended grade school 
at Florence, then Stover High School for a while before we moved to Sedalia. 

Bonnie Lemler my twin sister, and | were born on December 10, 1941. Bonnie is 
married to Donnie Lemler. They are the parents of three daughters Debbie, Brenda and 
Missy. Bonnie and Donnie both work for Clarkson Construction. They currently reside in 
Smithton, MO. They are the proud grandparents of five grandchildren. 

| am living in Sedalia, MO. My husband is Vaughn Hart. | have two children by a 
previous marriage, a son Rick Schoberg of Sedalia, and a daughter Cindy that is mar- 
ried to Lonny Askins, they make their home in Warrensburg, MO. and also one grand- 
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son Chris. | also have a step-son and a step-daughter, and step-grandson and step- 
great-grandson. | was employed at the Sedalia Elks Lodge for over 16 years. | am also 
an Avon Rep. for the past 38 years. As | did not finish high school, one of my goals in life 
was to get my G.E.D. In 1991 | went to State Fair Community College and studied for my 
certificate of High School Equivalence Exam. Then | went to Warrensburg to the Central 
Missouri State University for my final test. Some of the test and scoring was based on 
correctness and effectiveness of expression, social studies, natural science, and gener- 
al math ability. It was a very grueling test, but | passed and qualified for my certificate. 
What a honor and proud moment when | received my diploma. 

The home we lived in before moving to Sedalia was a small house. Two rooms 
downstairs and two rooms upstairs. We had no indoor plumbing nor did we have elec- 
tricity for many years. That's when we had to use oil lamps. We also had to use a cistern 
for many years. We would lower a bucket down into the cistern with a rope. We would 
put milk, butter, etc. in the bucket to keep perishables cool. Shirley remembered the jello 
mom made did not set up good, a little mushy, but it sure tasted good. 

For our drinking water, we would lower a big tub like cylinder down into the hole, 
then pull it back up for good cold water. We would set out a big tub or barrel to catch rain 
water. Mother used a wash board for as many years as | can remember. Had to heat the 
water on the wood stove. 

My parents raised and grew almost all of our food. From raising large gardens, 
picking fruit and berries, raising chickens and etc. After the picking was done the work 
began. The canning and preserving the food that was for later use. 

Mom and Dad raised chickens. We would haul them home, then feed and water 
them until they were big enough to eat. Sometimes they would have to have a heat lamp 
on them to keep the baby chicks warm. 

Mother reminded me recently that someone tied some chicken's legs together 
and stuck them in the water barrel. Needless to say they drowned. As of yet, no one has 
confessed as the guilty party to doing this. 

We did not have a TV while we were in Florence, but sure enjoyed listening to the 
country music on the radio. Other memories include going to the pond or creek when 
the water was frozen and chipping ice so mother could make use homemade ice cream. 
We all enjoyed going fishing, mushroom hunting, setting rabbit traps in the winter and 
going to Sam White's creek to go swimming. Daddy would take us coon hunting some- 
times. Always was a winner when his dog Rex would tree a coon. 

Not to mention any names, but | was told if | did not ride on my brothers bike, 
my doll would be broken. So | rode on the handle bars. | got my foot caught in the 
spokes and down we went all three of us plus the bike. | ended up with a broken arm. 
| still remember the ride to Bothwell Hospital where | had to have my arm set and put 
into a cast. 

Shirley told me about the time she had her appendix burst. She said Elmo (Duck) 
Bremer gave her two packages of gum to cheer her up while she was recuperating. 

Ronnie, do you remember taking the parents car out one night and getting 
involved in a fender bender? Ronnie repaired the car before going home that night so 
he would not get scolded by our parents. Ronnie also had a pet name for his sister 


35 


Shirley. Seems as though there was not a loss of brotherly love among them. Just kid- 
ding! 

Bonnie also told me about a rooster attack. She was squatted down in the yard to 
take care of business when a rooster pecked her on the butt. She threw a rock and hit it 
in the head. Mother said the rooster's head started to swell so she butchered him and 
we had him for dinner that night. 

Mom and Dad enjoyed dancing, so they always took us kids with them. 
Sometimes we went to Stover, Versailles or the local pub. 

Shirley also had her little kitten run over, do you know who did this?? 


| can remember when our mama cat had a litter of kittens in the loft of the chick- 
en house. Us children climbed up into the loft to see the kittens and | got stung by a wasp 
between my eyes. The next day my eyes were swollen shut, so my family had to lead 
me around until the swelling subsided. 

We attended the St. John United Church of Christ in Florence, where we were all 
christened and attended services and Bible School in the summer. 

Shirley reminded me of the time that her and Aunt Addie decided to go to town. 
Addie was to drive and Shirley would assist as the vehicle no brakes. They got to town 
O.K. but when they tried to stop the brakes would not hold so they hit our Uncle Carl 
Hilderbrants vehicle. When he came out to see what was going on, he walked up to his 
car and leaned up against the fender and it fell off. | am sure that Addie and Shirley had 
a lot of explaining to do to clear up the little mishap. 

There was always something going on in Florence. There was a lot of good live 
music on Saturday nights, fish frys, picnics, watching | Love Lucy on TV at the local bar, 
going to hanging rock and being with friends and family. 

Bonnie and | also celebrated our 50th birthday at the Ambush in Florence. We stil! 
go down there to mushroom hunt. Last year | went down to Monte and Leila Bremer's 
and they took me hunting with them. Then we sat on the deck and had a few cold bev- 
erages and visited. 

Growing up in Florence taught us to love nature, cook, clean, grow food or just 
enjoy the beauty of it. Also to respect our family and friends. 

Submitted by: 
Betty Homan Hart 
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THE DAY OF HORROR - THE FIRE OF 1980 


It was a very hot dry summer. | will never forget how hot and dry it was. For awhile 
that day | did not know, anything was going on until | went outside and smelled smoke. 
| called my neighbor Bessie Howard and ask if she would go outside to see if she could 
see if there was a fire anywhere. After awhile see called back and said they had called 
for anyone who could fight fire to come to Frank Beggs, that there was a big grass fire. 
Aman had started a bulldoze pile to burn the day before and thought it was all out but it 
was still smoldering and the wind had came up and it took one spark because it was so 
dry. It came across the field so fast that they could not contain it, they did save the Beggs 
house, but while there a gas tank exploded. A few men did get burned from that, some 
burned pretty bad. My brother-in-law Elwood Lewis was one of the them. Flames caught 
his shirt on fire and burned him all across his back, from his neck to his waist his waist 
was pretty badly burned. 

The fire then went towards the Howard's place and all that saved it was that 

someone had plowed and disk around the fence that is what saved it, the turkey hous- 
es were saved also. Not knowing it was coming toward our house on the east side | 
stayed outside and watered down the lawn and roofs on our house and garage. At that 
time | had a blood clot in my leg. | watered for 2 hours until | could not anymore. My 
neighbor kept calling me telling me to get out of there. She said their house was safe 
now so | should come up there so | finally did. Then it went on towards Marie Hardin's 
house and it burned it to the ground. The men fighting the fire got her to safety. It burned 
the old cook house on the way to Marie's. Then across the to Bill and Betty Heathers 
place, it burnt all around it but did not burn the house. Then across to Bea Evans place 
the fireman got her to safety but it burned her garage with her car and other equipment 
in it. The fire also took her barn with several things in it. Also came within about 10 feet 
of the house and smoke house. It then went onto the bottom land and towards the 
church as it got to the church in on the north west corner. The fireman were all fighting 
it as it kept going. Johnnie Lewis got caught by the fire and it hemmed him in on the 
north west side of the church. He had to fight for his life. If he had not been there at that 
time we probably would not have a church to worship in or at least not the one we have 
always had. 
Several of us have said "Thank you" for saving the church, but he always say's | was just 
fighting to save my life, but | believe that God puts us in various places for his purpose 
whatever his will is. It was His will that our church remain here and it's my wish it will 
always be here. 

It also burnt a small house up west of the church. Then it went on toward August 
and Minnie Kanenbleys and Alvin and Kathleen's. They were able to keep it from the 
Kanenbley's house and then it went towards the Phillips and burnt an old house that was 
south of their house and it burned to the ground, however the house they lived in was 
saved. The fire jumped the creek at one or two places then they were able to contain it. 

Before it was all over | believe we had 8 Fire Departments out there and lots of 
firefighters. Quite a few people were burned and suffered from smoke inhalation. | never 
will forget the blacktop on Hwy. JJ was on fire and it just melted. When my husband ( 
Oliver ) found out about the fire, and was going to help he said his tires were smoking 
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because the road was so hot. 
It was a terrible time for everyone and a time we will all never forget. Oh but how 
all the people worked together to get a job done. Everyone was so willing to help out, be 
nice if we could all be like that all the time and not let feelings get in the way. | am sure 
that lots of people became so very much wiser that day remember that for one whole 
week that either Oliver or | would wake up in the middle of the night and smell smoke. 
Oliver would get up and take a flash light and go about 1/4 mile from the house over to 
the Wolfrum place and put out the fire that was starting up again from some smoking 
embers. e 


We have so many lessons in life of which we could learn many things if we only let it 
teach us. Many women in the church went through all their kitchen equipment and dish- 
es and shared them with Marie. She appreciated it so much. She was able to get a dou- 
ble trailer and was so glad to have it. We must always appreciate what we have and trust 
that God will always take care of us, as He truly does. We thank him for our church that 
we might be a beacon to others. 

Submitted by: 

Helen Lewis 
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MORE ON THE FIRE 


As | read Helen Lewis's story | was reminded of that day the 30th of July. As Helen 
Said it was a hot and dry day. The fire started in the pasture north of Jay Hawk road 
where Grant and Abie Beck now live. My daughter-in-law, Mary who lived across the 
road called me to see if | could get in touch with her husband L.R. and his father, my hus- 
band Leo Oehrke. At that time she didn't think that the fire would come across Hwy. JJ 
but as soon as she got off the phone, all that was keeping the fire away from their trail- 
er house was the highway. Mary grabbed the garden hose and started wetting down the 
back of her yard and in the front of the house. She said "Gary Brodersen arrived soon 
and continued to keep the road frontage wet". Mary always credited Gary with saving 
there home from being consumed by the fastly spreading fire. In the mean time | was 
able to reach Leo and LR in Sedalia, and if you want to know how fast a Volkswagon will 
run you will have to ask them, they made it from Sedalia to Florence in only 15 minutes, 
that was from the JA Lamy Mfg. Co. on north Ohio. 

The fire was spreading so fast that it would sweep under vehicles and rubber tired 
machinery with out even burning the tires. Besides the disaster the fire caused by burn- 
ing homes and other buildings in its path livestock was also in danger. The livestock that 
was located in the Stemburger pasture ran to the pond to seek safety but not before 
some of them suffered from burnt legs and udders. As the fire spread from the 
Stemburger pasture in moved very quickly toward the home of Marie Hardin which it 
eventually consumed. Marie had so much faith that nothing was going to happen to her 
house that when she left she only took her purse. After consuming Marie's property the 
fire swept through turkeys that August and Minnie Kanenbley had out on open range, 
killing between 250-300. 

As | remember that day was quite typical (always willing to help one another) 
character of the residents of Florence and the surrounding areas. 

There were about 8 fire and various companies along with over 100 people that 
banded together to battle 3,000 acres of fire. Water was brought in stock tanks or what 
ever people could find that would hold large amounts of water. Due to the hard work and 
dedication the fire was contained before it was able to do much damage across the 
creek. And as Helen said people spent the whole next day patrolling to make sure the 
fire didn't start again. 

Submitted by: 
Evenlyn Oehrke 
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History of the home located across 
the street from St. Johns UCC in Florence, Mo. 


Here is a bit of history of the little house located across the street from the St. 
Johns UCC. The building which was once the Oakland School, located to the east of 
Haw Creek and west of Florence, near the hanging rock.( Many folks will remember it 
being near the hanging rock). This was the school my Mother Clara Schupp Duvel 
attended as a young girl. One of her classmates was Mary Baughman. They attended 
the school in the late 1800's. 

In 1954, | was married to Mary Kanenbly. We resided in Florence in an apartment 
owned by Mrs. Ida Page, next door to the Kanenbley's Store. 

In 1956 The Stover High School held an auction to sell all the one room schools 
in the district. My father Ernest Duvel and | attended the sale and | purchased the 
Oakland School building for $200.00. We then purchased the corner lot from Gusta 
Siegel, with the idea of moving the school building to that location and making our home 
there. 

The building was successfully moved by Dunham House Movers of Otterville, 
MO. With lots of work filling in the side of a very narrow bridge to make it wide enough 
for the equipment to cross. When we finally got into town it was necessary for me to 
climb on top of the building to lift the electric and phone lines so it could pass under the 
lines. 

After the building was finally in place on the lot, my Uncle Elmer Houchen and 
Leonard Siegel began the renovation transforming it into a home. When it was complete 
it had two bedrooms with a bath and small kitchen and a back porch off the kitchen. 

In 1957 my parents retired from the Dairy Farm and moved into the home in town. 
Mary and | and two small children moved to the farm. 

Dwight Mertgen is currently living in the house today, after making many changes mak- 
ing more rooms upstairs rooms and enclosing the porch. It has been a Grand Old 
Building and we hope it will be used for many more years. 

Submitted by: 

Paul Duvel 


Oakland Schoolhouse 
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BREMER HISTORY 


A small four-room house was built in 1934. Carl and Zelma Bremer and son LLoyd 
were the first residents sons Robert, and Darrell, were born in the early 40's. A screened 
back porch was added on in the middle 40's. The Bremer's moved to a larger farm- 
house. 

Charles and Laverna Yost lived in the house after they were married. One night a 
cold bolt of lighting blew a hole in the south gable end. Later, Mary Houchen and Lessie 
Sluder (sister of Zelma) lived in the house. LLoyd and Ellen Bremer lived in the house 
after they were married in April 1959. In 1961, the porch was enclosed for a utility room 
and a bathroom. In the late 60's the attic was finished for a bedroom. LLoyd, Ellen and 
three daughters moved out in January 1976. That summer, the house was moved to 
6684 Ehlers Road where Keith Bremer built onto it and currently resides. 

Keith Bremer married Sharon Troutman on December 27,1976. Keith and Sharon 
had one son Justin Keith Bremer ( 9-27-77 ). Sharon and Keith later divorced. 

Justin married Casey Dawn Edwards on December 18, 1999. They have a daugh- 
ter Paige Lynell Bremer (10-10-1999). Justin and Casey later divorced. 
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The following article was taken from Philnews January 1946, 
a magazine published by the Phillips Petroleum Co. 


Tucked back in the oaks and cedars of northeast Missouri, 526 miles along on the 
Borger-East Chicago Products Pipeline is the Syracuse Station. One of the Engineers 
at the station for the past 12 years is edwin Bremer who lives four miles and three 
“branch” crossings away in the little town of Florence, Missouri, comprising about 90 
people. Ed and his wife, Helen, were both born and reared in the fertile farm country 
around Florence. Their ancestors were industrious settlers who came to this country 
from Germany about the time of the Civil War. They had big families to gather around 
heavily laden tables at Christmas time, to sing around the organ in the parlor and to go 
to the Evangelical church services. They handed down to their children the sturdy but 
artistically turned pieces of furniture that they made from the native walnut trees; the 
hand woven bed coverlets; the pewter, silver and glass that they brought from the old 
country or bought at St. Louis, downriver. Ed and his wife rocked their four children in a 
walnut cradle that has been rocking Bremers and Brauers for nearly 80 years. Except 
for the radio, car, store cloths and ed’s job at the station, the Ed Bremers enjoy much 
the same sort of life that their forebears did - good food, a comfortable home, school, 
church and the simple pleasures of a congenial family. This is particularly evident at 
Christmas time. 


42 


aaga 


A 


AAAAAAAAAL 


PUVVVVSVSSSs SS SSoSooVeVeyVyEesssss 


PHILLIP’S PUMP STATION HOUSE 


Although we didn't get a personal written story from the former residents of the 
house that had been moved from the Phillip's Pump Station, we did talk to Mrs. Dewey 
(Esther) Crider. She said they moved there in 1945 with their three sons, Dewain, 
Darrell, and Dale, six weeks later a girl Carolyn was added to the family. They lived there 
18 years . 

The house was small 24x45 ft. by today's homes. There were two bedrooms a 
small living room, kitchen and with a small enclosed back porch just large enough for a 
table. Dewey dug a basement under part of the house. Carolyn said that this is where 
her mother did the laundry and stored the canned fruit and vegetables. 

We talked to a man in his mid --70's who was raised close to the pump station. 
He tells us that they had their own light system before REA came to the area along with 
a water system. Carolyn said the house had running water in the house. 

After Frank and Ina Beggs bought the house in 1967 they had it moved and 
added a room 16x 24 feet on the back. After Frank died , L.R. and Mary Oehrke pur- 
chased the farm and let Ina continue to live there until 1993 when Ina then moved to 
Tipton. L.R. and his family moved in June of 1993. 

L.R.'s wife Mary passed away in April of 1998 of cancer. In 2000 he remarried 
and they since have added on another room and parcel basement. The house is locat- 
ed at 4599 Hwy. JJ, Florence MO. 

Submitted by, 
Mrs. Dewey Crider ,and 
L.R. Oehrke 
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Bottcher House 

If only these walls could talk, but maybe we can give you a glimpse into 
the history of the William and Martha Bottcher's house befor it was moved. 
William and Martha had 5 children, Henry, William, Emma (Oehrke), Dora 
(Houchen), and Alma (Bretall). 

If you ever talk to some of the Bottcher grandchildren they will tell you 
stories of going to their grandparents house to help shell peas (washtubs full) or 
to help can other fruits and vegtables. They also remember the summer sausage 
that their grandpa made and stored in the attic of the house. On visits in the 
summer for an afternoon snack, grandpa would get the ladder and place it in a 
small opening in the ceiling so he could bring down the sticks of sausage that 
were hanging on the hooks from the rafters. This was considered a treat equal to 
McDonald's now days. 

Walter and Marie Merk bought the Bottcher home in the early 40's they 
lived their with their 2 children Beatrice (Baughman) and Charles for a few years. 

As the house only had 2 16x16 rooms, the summer kitchen, which was a 
single detached room was used for landry, butchering, canning and probably 
cooking for a thresing crew. By using the summer kitchen this kept the heat out 
of the house as there was no electricity or running water. All the water for landry 
and washing dishes had to be heated on a stove. 

There was also a cellar house, a house built over a cellar which served as 
a extra bedroom. The house was later sold to Bill Billerback, and he moved it to 
Florence. 

When we and our 3 children, Billy, Sharon and Gary moved to Florence in 
1946 my dad Bill Tieman gave me 5 acres of land that he had purchased just 
noth of Florence School on the east side of the road. 

We bought the Bottcher house that was located about 4 miles west of 
Florence. We bought it in the Spring and moved it onto a poured basement. We 
remodeled it inside and out. 

We were planning to add on a few more rooms but our chicken house 
caught fire in the Spring and burned all the out buildings including all 100 ®aby 
chicks. It did not damange the house as it was close to the road and we 
managed to put the fire out. 

After all this we decided to sell the house and it was then purchased by 
Emil and Lois Oehrke. 

When my parents Emil and Lois Oehrke bought this house in the early 
50's | was a small child (2or3). | remember or was told that there were a lot of old 
cars on the property when they purchased the place. They cleaned it all up and 
always had a beautiful yard and a "picture perfect" garden. They had Carly 
Hilderbrandt add on two rooms. Years later, Earl Oehrke did additional 
remodeling and added an enclosed porch. My parents added viny! sidingto it and 
han a shop/garage built. 

My sister Judy, was born in 1951 and we were living in this home at that 
time. | lived at home until | married and Judy was also home until she married. 

Mother lived at the home place until she passed away of cancer in 1986. 
Father lived there until 1996 when he also passed away from cancer. After there 
deaths Judy and | sold the place to Kevin and Bobbi Dittmer. 
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When we bought the house from Emil and Lois Oehrke's children we 
moved in the Spring of 1996. We lived in the back part of the house, which was 
added on to the two front rooms after it was moved to this location. We used the 
two front rooms for storage because there was no insulation in them which made 
them very cold in the winter. | can't believe people use to live in those two 
rooms. 

We remolded the rooms in 1999. What was suppose to be a three week 
job turned into six weeks. We took off the paneling and gutted out the plaster 
and lathes to find another layer of big tough cottonwood boards which had to be 
chainsawed out. There was a mound of plaster that had fallen in between the 
walls. We had to chisel it out like concrete. Leo Brodersen once told me that he 
heard the house was so heavy to move that it must of been full of concrete. 
When we finally got to the studs they were a long way out from the floor. Before 
sheetrock could be put on , the walls had to be built out. The best part was when 
we pulled up the carpet and found beautiful hardwood floors. 

We removed the chimney and used the bricks for landscaping around the 
house. We used the hole in the floor as a trap door to get into the basement. 
The attic was fixed up for storage. 

| love to hear the stories people have about this house. | hope to learn 
more. 

Note: On the Bottcher house about the meat hooks. While the carpenters 
were remodeling the Dittmer's house they put a ladder up through the attic 
opening and there was the original meat hooks that William Bottcher had put up 
there probably over a hundred years ago. 


Some of the people around Florence remember when this house was 
moved on the road west of Florence. When houses were moved in the 40's 
someone would have to sit on the ridgeroll on the roof lifting the telephone wire 
up so that the house could pass under. In the 40's the telephone lines were 
usually mounted on a slim hedge pole about 8-10 feet off the ground, this was 
high enough for the vechiles of that time. 

Submitted by, 

Leo Oehrke, Beatrice Baughman, 
Ella Tieman Bilderback, 

Charles Oehrke, 

Kevin & Bobbi Dittmer 
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THE REHMER FAMILY 


Louis & Mattie Rehmer 

The 105 acre farm ( west of Florence on Butterfield Trail ) was first owned by 
James P. and Ella J Hook. The farm was bought in 1883 by John Rehmer and wife 
Caroline. This union had 4 children August , Lois, Clara (Schroeder )and Sophia 
(Schroeder). 

In 1907 the farm was bought by Louis Rehmer, he was then 24 years old. His wife 
Mattie Stucker. This union had 4 children Oscar, Goldy (Jaeger), Clarence deceased in 
1912 and Amos born May 8, 1916 deceased April 16,1979, married Alma Marie Rehmer 
November 23,1939. This union had 2 children Marvin and Irene (Dittmer), 3 grandchil- 
dren, Kevin Dittmer, Angela Dittmer (Holem) and Eric Dittmer, and a great-granddaugh- 
ter Kylee Dittmer. The house on this farm was a large rock house, 3 rooms downstairs 
and 2 rooms upstairs. 

Amos and | lived with his folks 1 year. Then we moved to Florence in the house 
where Bonnie Worthley lived. We stayed there 1 year also, then moved to the Lamb 
farm. | don't know the year the W.P.A. came and the Texas Pipe Line was put through 
some fields. The Rehmer family grew cane for molasses, had their own cooking , and 
also made a lot of pumpkin butter for 15 years. They had 3 horses, milking cows which 
they milked by hand in the same barn lot as it is today. After supper every night in warm 
weather Lois would walk to Florence with a large basket of eggs which they would get 
every day. They were sold to H.A. Bremer Store. He always had money to bring home 
after groceries were bought. They raised geese, ducks, and hogs. They always had plen- 
ty cured meat that was in the smokehouse. 

When the children grew up they carried water from a spring down in the pasture, 
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it is still there. They had a yoke that you put around your neck and carried 2 buckets at 
a time. In 1944 Louis Rehmer had to take the rock house down. He bought a 3 room 
house from Jim Combs that sat on 3 to 5 acres west of Florence. The well is still there 
where the house use to set, where Marvin Rehmer built a new house west of Florence 
in 1972. They moved the house they bought from Jim in 1944. They started one morn- 
ing and got as far as Fairchild hill. Left it sit there on the hill over night and the next day 
took it on over to the farm. Put it on the west side of the old house. The new house sits 
just were the house sits today. They moved things from the rock house into the other 
house. The cellar under the rock house just fit for the new house. 

Amos and Alma bought the farm in 1952 and moved over in 1955 and in 1957 the 
3 room house was remodeled, put in hardwood , new ceilings, modernized the kitchen 
added 1 bedroom, bathroom, utility room and made the cellar bigger over the 1 bedroom 
and bath. Amos dug this out by hand. At the time the home was heated with a gas floor 
furnace, today it is heated with a wood furnace outside of the house. Amos added a 
dairy barn which he milked 4 cows at a time. He redid the well, built a new toilet outside, 
a hay barn, machine shed and a workshop. The same chicken house and smokehouse 
is there today, and part of the old barn where they kept their horses. 

After Amos' death in 1979, Alma lived their for 4 more years, then remarried Henry 
Fischer in 1983 and lives in Stover. Marvin now owns the farm. 
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FLORENCE LIONS CLUB 


The Florence Lions club was organized many years ago. Although the Florence 
club is not large in number they have an active outreach. 

The club has held two "Turkey Shoots" both of them were benefits to help fami- 
lies. The first shoot sponsored a child who had been born blind, the second was to help 
a lady who lost her home in a fire. 

The Lions Club has also held three Tractor Pulls. These are not your usual pulls 
that have the mechanical sled and large tractors that pour out the black smoke. The 
Florence Tractor Pull is unique in that they use a flat steel sled and people sit along the 
side in chairs and get on as the sled draws along beside them. The tractors are not 
weighed in on scales as most places do, but are put in classes "by the plow". This 
means that when the tractor was manufactured it was made to pull an allotted amount 
of plows, whether 1 or 3. This is how our pull classes are set up using the Nebraska 
Guide. 
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FOURTH OF JULY IN FLORENCE 


Florence may not be equal to the cities in size but we still have the Spirit of July 
4th. On this day Florence has a parade featuring many tractors and horses along with 
other entries. In the afternoon there are games for the children, horseshoe pitching and 
lots of visiting. 

If you are at Florence on this day you may see the smoke from a large Bar-B-Q 
and smell the aroma of chicken cooking. This along with a covered dish that everyone 
brings is eaten in the evening. 

About dark the people start looking to the East for the rising moon, but to watch 
the fireworks. What a great way to celebrate an important day in our history. 
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WHEN SANTA CAME TO FLORENCE 


in 1999, Santa Clause came to the Florence General Store, when Keith Bremer 
owned the store. In December, right before Christmas, Santa would make a stop in 
town. We had a lot of children waiting and wondering when he would arrive. There were 
children of all ages, some came from Sedalia but most were from around the Florence 
area. 
The Florence Lions Club donated candy, fruit and other goodies to fill their bags. 
In 2001, the new owners had asked Santa to return and he did. Now we know that Santa 


is watching the Florence boys and girls. 


Submitted by Donna Lawson 
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ELDENBURG HISTORY IN FLORENCE 


It would be easy to write this humorously so if | slip and do please forgive me. My 
humor tends to be rather irreverent, | wanted to call this Eledenburgh's In Space, or a 
history of the Eldenburg compound neither of which would be appreciated. | am now in 


er Bob and his son Mike. Mike was writing on my husbands computer but it is not here 
so | will try to retrieve what | can from memory. (mine not the computers) 

We came over in 1881 or at least Augustus (August) Eldenburg and his wife 
Caroline did with their 6 or 7 children. August had side whiskers and a beard, no color 
pictures so | don't know what color his eyes were but they always looked like they were 
twinkling. Grandma was a tiny little thing. | don't think she was in the best of health. 
She never looked real happy about anything but then these pictures were taken after she 
was elderly and | don't think she had her teeth. The story is one child died on the ship 
and | know one named Otto is buried up at the Florence cemetery. This is not the Otto 
everyone knew but would have been my uncle. This left August and Caroline with five 
children. August who worked on the railroad and settled in Illinois, Herman who bought 
a farm down on "the creek", Carl who was a sailor and | believe eventually married and 
settled in CA, Sophia who married a Park's and resided in Washington (I think she had 
children but they had no descendants so that branch died out), and my grandfather 
Robert who was 6 when they came over. I'm not sure exactly what the family history is 
before that time, Great Grandpa was supposed to have been a chemist of some kind and 
| don't believe Caroline was educated but from what | gather she was self educated and 
her voice was heard. There a few other Eldenburg's in Washington and the western 
states and they say we (the Eldenburg's) had a castle or a fortress and charged people 
to go down to he Elde River hence the name of Eldenburg. Last time | looked on the 
Internet the castle or what's left of it is a museum, | wanted to fax or call them and say 
"Hey I'm an Eldenburg" and see their reaction!! The lady who gave me all this informa- 
tion was named Pauline Hacker, she said they were in the Kaisers Guard. Evidently 
August E. didn't like this and didn't like all his boys going into military so decided to come 
to America. We think August E. was the younger brother of the Eldenburg who went to 
Washington?? or possibly a first cousin. At the time of Robert's birth they lived East of 
the headwaters of the Elde River so | have no idea what kind of circumstances they lived 
in other than they managed to get over here and buy a farm. Family legend has it they 
were poor and had to eat berries one summer but shortly after that the bought the sec- 
ond farm so??? doesn't make sense. Also people back then didn't eat like we do either. 

The reason August and Caroline settled in this community is because Caroline 
was a Bretall originally, her sister was Mrs. August Dahlke and her brother was Carl 
Bretall | believe an earlier Carl Bretall. Dahlke’s and Bretall's were already firmly estab- 
lished members of the community. | am doing this from my memory but trying to get it 
right. Great Gpa and Gma lived in a cabin the first winter on the Dahlke properties East 
edge (now the Hartman place) close to what is now our West pasture. The stones are 
still there from the foundation and | found them one year when | was walking with the 
kids and asked Daddy (Harold) about them. Evidently they had flowers because their 
are Irises in the woods at the bottom of a small stream, no other houses even remotely 
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close. The next year they bought this farm from a Fisher | believe. The original house 
is still standing and is a rather large two room with a lean-to and attic log cabin. It stood 
at the edge of Florence at the very NW corner to just about exactly the middle of the 
farm. They took it apart and moved it log by log. Mom and Dad bought what is now most 
of the road frontage in the 40's or 50's. Anyway family legends it that Caroline fixed 
August some soup shortly after they completed the house and the ceilings were plas- 
tered mud, a worm fell | his soup, August went to town the next day and bought what | 
think are batten boards and put them on the ceiling. They are still there and still paint- 
ed the same blue. 

Not much is known about the early years before dad was born. Grandpa E. 
(Robert) died in 1939 and Herman had passed away at an early age. He was all of his 
life | believe. The rest of the children had moved away. Grandpa August died sometime 
in the mid teens and Grandma Caroline died in 1920 | believe. She lived with Robert 
and Theresa (nee White) who had built a home up the hill which was the old house, the 
far house which sits down by the shop. In those days it was a new house and | guess 
Grandma Caroline was blind but still a fussy housekeeper (this did not pass on to this 


make sure they weren't dusty! Harold said she kept a kerchief on her head and a pot of 
coffee continuously on the back of the stove (she did pass that down to this descendant). 
Herman had married Sophia Hithldebrandt who was Theresa Whites aunt which makes 
family history fun! Two brothers married an aunt and a niece. Herman had Otto 
Eldenburg who married Cora Schroeder and had Lucille Brodersen, Myrtle Bristow (she 
passed away in Myrtle had Jim and Mark who both live nearby with their families of one 
girl and two boys respectively, and Dr. Donald Eldenburg. Lucille lives "across the pas- 
ture" and has Judy (teacher) and Gary who operates the gravel business. Judy has a 
girl and a boy and Gary has two boys. Otto was a farmer all of his life and had dairy 
cows also | believe, he passed away in the late 1980's. Donald lives in Sedalia and has 
three boys who are DR's. Donald also owns the family farm which is down "on the 
creek". We all have fond memories of cookouts down on the creek and afternoons at 
Cora and Otto's house, a house full of kids and a creek nearby it was GREAT. Herman 
also had Bennett who didn't survive childhood | don't believe. August had Robert and 
Peggy. Peggy had three daughters one of which, Suzie and | correspond by e-mail, in 
fact we all seem to be at least computer literate which is great!! Suzie has two children 
a boy and a girl, one works for the airlines in Milwaukee and her daughter is a nurse 
close to her in Indiana. Augusts other descendants are scattered through the East, 
Peggy also had Jackie whom some of you may also remember from the one family 
reunion we had with Harold and Ann's anniversary. | believe Peggy is currently in a rest 
home in Florida. I'm getting off track, as | said before Sophia Parks side of the family 
seems to have died out. Uncle Carl the sailor married a woman named Bertha | believe 
and lived in a stucco house in CA (LA | think?) he lived to be in his 60's but succumbed 
to infection from his teeth | think finally just a weak system. He had been all over the 
world several times. He had no children of his own but several step children but | think 
they were grown by the time they were married. This is getting off the subject too but 
my children and | were EXTREMELY lucky to grow up with so much family memorabil- 
ia around, the kids know who Uncle Carl is and he died LONG before | was born. 
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Anyway being the cheapskate | am (we will call it thrifty) | had used an old frame with 
Uncle Car''s picture in it to frame a picture of the farm for Harold and Ann. | had hung it 
up in Mom and Dad's house and due to my advanced carpenter skills if fell off the wall. 
The farm picture came out and there was Uncle Carl, Mom walked in to see what the 
commotion was and there was Uncle Carl, | don't remember how | found out about this 


she screamed for awhile. He wasn't suppose to be in the living room and it was a VERY 
good picture!! Robert and Theresa (wonder where Mom and Dad got Bob's name and 
mine? ha ha) had Esther who married John Carlock. Esther was an RN or years and 
years, she still resides in Canyonville OR and Uncle John is 96, he is in the rest home 
now, | believe he was over 90 the last time he came back to Missouri. They had one 
daughter Mary who is a Nurse Practitioner and married David Dimock, they live close to 
Bend OR which is a few hours from Aunt Esther. Mary had one son, Matthew who is in 
the restaurant business in South Carolina | believe. Robert and Theresa also had Harold 
who is covered in another article. The baby was Elsie who was a nurse also. She mar- 
ried Howard Ferguson (Uncle Fergey) who is a doctor. He is living in OR also but recent- 
ly fell and broke his hip. Elsie died in 1954 at an early age after a long illness, | think she 
was only 34. Uncle Fergey remarried and comes back to visit and is still Uncle Fergey. 
| am sorry if | left out spouses, sorry Leo, Charlotte, Floyd, Donna, Bob, Barb, and Sonia. 
And | am sorry | left out kids names but | tried to concentrate on the ones that weren't 
here because everyone know who is! 

As | am thinking back on writing this | realized | hadn't put much in about my 
Grandpa Robert. | never knew the man but | would have liked to. | would have liked to 
have known my Grandma too but this is an Eldenburg history. Grandpa was a self taught 
man. | don't know how much schooling he had but I'm sure it wasn't into what is now 
college level. | think they said 3rd grade which could be like our 8th grade now??? 
Several things | do know about him though, probably Aunt is the only one alive that 
knows more. He had beautiful handwriting, I'm not talking just nice handwriting for a 
man, he had book perfect drop dead curly-cued handwriting. | have tried to write like him 
and it ends up looking like it was done by the wicked witch. | know he would have like 
to have gone to college to be an engineer or perhaps an architect, | think it was the struc- 
ture of things he was interested in. He couldn't continue his education because of his 
elderly parents and then he had a family of his own. Sounds familiar!!! Shortly before 
he married Grandma he went on a tour and went to the World's Fair, we have all sorts 
of pictures of him there and souvenirs. | can imagine what Great Grandma Caroline 
would have had to say because she thought cities and the people in them were horrible. 
I'm not sure it was all cities but | got a feeling it was mainly American cities and their melt- 
ing pot effect. Robert had a Minneapolis Moline Tractor dealership, | don't know whether 
it was actually in Florence or out here. He was a booster of the telephone company or 
on the board, not sure which. | think he as on the bank board and make sure no one 
else lost money in the depression or no more than they had too. Don't call me on that 
one or ask me to prove, | think it was Mom who told me which means it was second had 
since she wasn't a member of the family during the early 30's and | really can't remem- 
ber whether my dad verified that or not. | do know Grandpa kept track of every penny 
he spent and who owed him money and when and if they paid him back (a family trait 
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that my husband feverently hopes | acquire!!! not much chancel!!!) | don't know if it was 
just a common practice to keep records like that or not but Grandma did it too, but 
Grandpa's books were like works of art. If | do accounting on paper | start out and 
change and scribble out every move , not Grandpa, he wrote it and it was THERE. 
Grandpa was on or president of the school board when they built the "new" school. You 
know the one North of town that you can hardly see!!! | have letters when he ordered 
the materials for it. He was just a little bit compulsive. For some reason there is refer- 
ence to the orientation of the school in one of the letters. Grandpa had a "thing" about 
sitting precisely square with the world. Someone suggested | believe the school sit 
"with" the road which goes NW at that point. Grandpa was as much in favor of that as 
he would have been in building it of ice cubes in July!! The buildings on the farm may 
not be in a straight line but they are square with the world or really close. | always won- 
dered whether this helped us tell direction or we just inherited it from him. | know North 
and South lots quicker than left and right, those take awhile!!! Grandpa also got up every 
morning and read his bible much more common in those days | believe. 

We have the old home place, | feel privileged to be able to look out on the same 
pastures that my Great Grandparents look out on. | always wonder what they thought 
and whether would be proud of all of us or even liked us? | know our modern world 
would have been confusing for them as it is confusing for some of us who have to deal 
with it daily. | wonder who and how and why?? Why did they come when they did to 
America? Why aren't there any records from early years and WHY couldn't they have 
written the ones they did in English? | do know the answer to that one partially, every- 
one used to speak German, my dad's first language was German. | wonder how they 
got along, what did they do for fun, where exactly was the garden, did they have prob- 
lems with bagworms in their trees, did any of them like animals like | do? | know | got 
my wanderlust from Uncle Carl and my penchant for staying up late from my Grandpa 
Robert. | feel extremely privileged as | said before to have access to the family records 
and photos and buildings and furniture. Sometimes it's a pain because something is not 
only n antique but it's a piece of family history. We (my nephew Mike) and | hope to write 
down more in detail so it will not be lost to future generations because eventually | won't 
remember (my memory is already going, ha ha). 

Recently | was writing to a family acquaintance who had lost track of the family. | 
counted exactly how many descendants of August and Caroline live either on this farm 
or adjoining this farm, | got 20 but it depends on how you count college kids and spous- 
es of descendants. Kevin and Amber Brodersen live in the white farm house (the old 
house) and have Alexa who just turned one, she is the 7th generation to be here. 
Evidently we like it here. | won't go into the rest of the ones who currently live here as 
that wouldn't be history and | wouldn't get something right!! Quite a few of us have dab- 
bled in farming or still farm but most of the descendants seem to be going into either con- 
struction, transportation, teaching, writing computers or medicine in some capacity or a 
helping career (of course we have the errant artist/truck driver soon to be nurse!) | hope 
August and Caroline would approve. 


Submitted by: Teresa Hartsock 
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HAROLD ELDENBURG - OCTOBER 21, 1913 - JANUARY 8, 2001 
(These are more my memories than anyone else's but it's basically about Daddy) 


Harold was born to Robert Julius Eldenburg and Theresa White Eldenburg and 
was their first baby. His parents were quite old for just starting a family in those days and 
Harold weighed 12 Ibs. (I think it is just family legend but he was BIG) Supposedly 
Grandpa stopped on the way to town to get the Dr. to crack and eat some hickory nuts 
and | can't imagine this made Theresa too happy. Harold was like his mother in that he 
tried not to judge people harshly and he was like his father in his scientific bent. Harold 
was first generation American on his fathers side and not far from it on his mothers. This 
coupled with his mothers ability to see the best in anyone or any situation and the good 
old German work ethic made Harold what was indefinable. He was a mechanic, a vet- 
erinarian, a bulldozer or road grader operator, a lineman for the telephone company, a 
spelunker, a archaeologist, a geologist, a naturalist, a story teller, a welder, a farmer, a 
dairyman, and sometimes above all a practical joker. 

He would have appreciated what happened to me just now which is | lost proba- 
bly 10 paragraphs!!! He loved a puzzle and made his own. He loved a joke, one of his 
favorites was to pop up from behind a gravestone while a hayride was going on. | think 
it was over by Siegel's place. Reminds me of Harold's sisters diary, often it would say, 
Harold stayed home from school, or Harold went trapping, but then if it had snowed he 
was up town doing doughnuts in the street with whatever vehicle he had managed to put 
together or pulling a bunch of kids on a sled. He hadn't gotten over that when he got 
older and | can remember the girls ( his granddaughters) coming in and telling me they 
weren't suppose to tell me they had hit the barn with the sled. | asked them why they 
weren't supposed to tell me (I had a suspicion) and they would say because Grandpa 
had been pulling them with the bug (Volkswagen). | think | teased him about it but it was 
just par for the course. Considering when | was growing up | can remember crying to go 
up in the gyrocopter (primitive helicopter) and remember riding with him on a motorcycle 
and mom yelling something, it was just part of life. With Harold around something was 
either going on or he was thinking of something whether it be a joke or how to do some- 
thing better. He loved telling stories and had hundreds. | don't think | ever heard all of 
them, once in a while he would come up with a new one. 

He had two sisters, Esther and Elsie. Esther still lives in Canyonville OR and has 
one daughter Mary. Elsie died in 1954. Harold and Grandma and | guess Mom took 
care of her for awhile after she was an invalid, he was convinced what she need was the 
farm. Harold was a farmer for years and had a herd of dairy cattle but his heart was 
never in it but he loved the farm and surrounding country. | have to admit | think it's sort 
of special too, there must have been a reason why those former generations decided 
to call this home. 

Harold loved anything to do with science, he was interested in gardening, aviation 
etc. etc. etc. He sold the cows and got rid of the fences, Mom didn't know it was so he 
could build an airstrip for a plane which he never could quite convince her was a really 
good idea. (I know the feeling although my husband can have one, I'm just not going up 
with him!!!) Anyway mom got a new house somehow out of that deal, Harold and Harold 
Case built the house in a year, Daddy took a year off work basically and built the house. 
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He did much of the finish work and put many things in that still aren't standard in new 
houses. What he built lasts too. | tore down a closet he had built down at the house and 
it should have been a bomb shelter. Most things he built are like that whether metal or 
wooden, they were made to last. 

One of my favorite stories Daddy told (Bob and | still called him Daddy, he was 
just never anything else) was when Mom and he and someone else had gone to Sedalia, 
| guess the bridge down at Flat Creek hadn't been built yet as we know it or the road was 
lower, anyway it was flooded. Daddy had injured his leg working on the telephone line 
and was on crutches. They started across the floodwater (Daddy was driving) and it was 
just a little too deep, the truck stalled out. Mom and this other guy went up the hill and 
got someone (I think it was the Sanders place) and a team of horses, it took them quite 
a while and when they got back Daddy had been sleeping on the truck seat with the 
water rising around him. He was fine and they got the truck out but Mom was not a 
happy camper for awhile!!! Before Mom met him he would farm all night sometimes, she 
was a teacher in Florence and he would keep her awake with his tractor, then she found 
out who was. He still did that all his life, he would hunt all night and farm all day, if he 
took a trip he would drive all night, have a hour nap and be good to go. 

Daddy and Melvin Fisher had a cave that they were working on enlarging and 
exploring. Somehow Daddy got stuck and had to be pulled out by his heels. | don't know 
if this is when he was big or not. He weighed close to 300 Ibs at one time and when he 
weighed over 250 Ibs he still had a 36" waist. Something like that anyway he often car- 
ried two hundred pound sacks of feed, one on each shoulder, this is probably one rea- 
son his knees gave out later in life. Another reason was the miles he walked in search 
of arrowheads or hunting. At one time he had 29 hounds, this was shortly after he and 
Mom got married, he didn't keep them long. At some point he got rid of the motorcycle 
too. One of his favorite things to do was to see how many people he could get in the 
side box of that motorcycle. He never quite outgrew this as | can remember 11 people 
going to the woods in his old Volkswagen bug. It was cozy. Back to the motorcycle, he 
hit a turtle once | think or a combination of a turtle and loose gravel. He “laid the bike 
down" but when he went to pick it back up his shoulder didn't work quite right, he had 
broken his collar bone and if | remember the story | think he got the bike home but it was- 
n't easy. | don't know if they still have the hippodrome at the State Fair?? Not sure if 
that's how you spell it either but it's basically a large round wire or metal cage, motorcy- 
cles ride around in circles in it and eventually go almost or totally upside down. Doesn't 
seem real safe to me but he was Anyway it got canceled but even when he was 87 he 
didn't see anything wrong with this. He raced motorcycles for awhile bur being married 
and having a child sort of put a stop to those things. | remember the road over to 
Grandma Rageses, | think it's where DD takes off now, the gravel used to go he was tak- 
ing someone home who had been working over here on the farm, he liked to take that 
hill fast and do what he called tickling your tummy which was basically lets do a freefall 
without a roller coaster! Anyway this guy was hanging on behind him and | guess Daddy 
took that hill faster than usual, | think Daddy thought the guy had fainted because he 
made a funny noise and then wouldn't talk. | don't believe he ever rode with Daddy 
again. 
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Harold tried to help wherever he could, he loved to go fight fire or help someone 
get unstuck. Growing up it was a continuous round of things not starting and Daddy 
going to start them for people. He plumbed many houses and wired some. He had a 
sawmill too and sawed much of the lumber for his building projects and others. He had 
a road grader and would do small road or leveling construction jobs. He bought it for the 
airstrip but had to use it after that! | can remember him going to get a little boys finger 
out of the top of a jar of paste. It was a metal lid and had stuck his finger through and it 
had started to swell. The problem was his parents weren't at home and had been 
delayed because we were having a record snowstorm. Harold also took care of some 
of the more seriously ill patients around Florence when the Dr. couldn't make it out in the 
days of house calls......long, long ago. 

When Harold was older he started doing woodworking, he made the toy chests 
and shelves, then he turned to rolling pins, we didn't count them but he made thousands. 
He also made basically whatever his granddaughters could talk him into. They had a 
Barbie bed made out of wire, looked like an old fashioned brass bed in miniature. When 
he was still able to walk he started gardening and we truck farmed for awhile. 
Watermelon will never look the same but Daddy could still work me in the ground even 
after his first few knee H. 

He loved the water and to swim. He could float for an extremely long period of 
time and was a very strong swimmer. Mom took swimming lessons but never was com- 
pletely sure of herself in the water. At one time we had a boat, Daddy had bought it with 
a bunch of other people, he bought me a bikini with Styrofoam in it to help me float, | 
wasn't in school yet and he threw me out in the water in the lake. Luckily | could dog 
paddle because the part that had the Styrofoam in it was the bottoms and that is the only 
part that wanted to float. Mom wasn't real happy about that one either. | don't remem- 
ber it as being traumatic just disappointing because | thought | would magically be able 
to swim! Daddy used to take me and a bunch of my friends to the creek to swim, down 
to Uncle Sams whom | thought was somehow the Uncle Sam on the Army posters. 
Anyway he would just take us and leave and come back and pick us up after going and 
fixing someone's tractor or something but we could usually get him to take us every once 
in awhile. 

In 1949 | think Harold had two barns burn the same night. One up town was full 
of hay and the old barn down close to where the new one sits had machinery, hay and 
animals. | think they lost a chicken or two but Daddy was exhausted from fighting fire up 
town when the one down at the house got hit, he was on the back porch taking off his 
overalls and saw it get hit. He got quiet a bit of the machinery out but they had to restrain 
him to keep him from going in after the rest. Glad they did or | might not be here. | guess 
this is when they built the new barn and he started dairying in the earnest. 

When Harold got older he had problems driving, he restricted himself to daytime 
but then that got to be to much when he went off in Fishers front yard. He was OK but 
the pickup was banged up. Arlyn and | were down at the shop working on his big truck 
and he brought his pickup down and asked Arlyn if he thought he could fix it. Well, we 
couldn't get out the East door of the shop with the big truck and Daddy was in the West 
door and Arlyn couldn't very well say no since it was Daddy's shop so he started fixing 
the pickup. We did get it licensed but Daddy didn't drive it except to Florence once | don't 
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think but he really didn't like it we wouldn't let he drive. 

Old age wasn't particularly kind to Harold but he tried to make the best of it. He 
could still hear and see fairly well and he always said he was thankful for that. 

Many people remember Harold and the shop, he built the shop in 1960 we think 
and didn't go back down after he broke his hip in Jan 2000. The shop food, playground, 
mechanics garage etc. etc. The wood stove was going in the winter with sassafras tea 
sometimes and plenty of chairs to rest in and catch up on things before going back out 
in the snow. In the late summer there was watermelon and there was pop and candy all 
the time Harold was fairly tolerant of kids and we used to swing around with and old belt 
and the rolling chair till it would hit the hole in the concrete. The shop floor was also an 
excellent place to roller skate or skateboard. Daddy built me a tricycle with a deerskin 
seat and fringed handlebars when | was little, it was a BIG tricycle and | would ride 
around and around for hours with a book on the handlebars. | remember him getting 
mad when | locked the dog in his tool chest and he couldn't get it open. The dog was 
evil tempered and | would wait till she would go to her bed in the tool chest and lock her 
up. He had probably 5 people waiting for work and he couldn't get in his tool chest. 
Other than that | have seen him get a broken hand and still keep his temper. 

He still had some of the daredevil I'm fine when he broke his hip, he should have 
been in shock but he was trying to talk me into just helping him up, | called 911 and he 
was trying to tell me to get off the phone with them and JUST HELP ME UP! He wasn't 
in shock. He tried to remain as independent as possible but we didn't realize just how 
bad a health he was in. When Harold was in the hospital for his hip (January 2000) he 
dreamed we (family) was in the next room laughing and joking and telling stories. When 
he went in the hospital in January of 2001 and was in a coma his prognosis was basi- 
cally no hope. Bob and | had come home from the hospital and kids and Arlyn were still 
up there, they called us back because he took a turn for the worse and we probably 
wouldn't get there, we did in record time and he rallied, in fact he got so much better the 
next day we almost celebrated. We had all sat around joking and laughing and telling 
stories when he started to get better though and | don't know if he knew it at all but I'd 
like to think he enjoyed it. Harold was truly one of a kind. Not just because he was my 
Daddy but because he was an original. He always said he was just a plain Old Joe but 
there was only one.... 


Submitted by: Teresa Hartsock 
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FREDRICK WILLIAM AND MARY LAVINIA (CARVER) KLEIN FAMILY 


The Fredrick William "Bill" Klein family moved from Florence in Morgan County to 
Sweet Spring around 1923. After "Bill" died, his wife moved into the town of Sweet 
Springs. 
Fredrick Klein's parents were Phillip A and Louisa (Modenbach) Klein. Fredrick's 
parents were both born in Germany. Phillip came to America in 1853. Tradition is that 
Phillip was 12 years old when he came to American with his parents, Johannes Wilhelm 
and Anna Madalena (Theil) Klein, and his brothers and sisters. They came to Morgan 
County near Florence, Missouri and bought land. They were farmers. 

Johannes was christened 30 January 1791, in Anhausen, Rheinland, Prussia 

Germany. He married Anna 12 November 4819 in Anhause, Rheinland, Prussia 
Germany. 
Phillip was born 19 April 1840. He and Louisa were married 30 August 1863 in 
Morgan County. Louisa was born 25 April 1842 in Prussia and died 15 July 1887 in 
Morgan County. Phillip and Louisa had six children: Christian, Fredrick (27 November 
1868 - 01 February 1937); John Louis, August, Catharina, and Marie. After Louisa's 
death, Phillip married Matilda (Hansen) Johansen on 28 October 1891. Matilda was 
born 18 January 1859 in Germany. They had one son, Ernest. Phillip was a Private in 
the Missouri Home Guards Regiment during the Civil War. Phillip died 02 September 
1906 in Morgan County. Matilda died 21 March 1923. 

"Bill" and Mary Carver were married 05 October 1902 at the bride's home near 
Florence. Mary was the daughter of Silas Bradley and Louisa Jane (Cramer) Carver of 
Morgan County. Mary was born 04 December 1885 at her parent's farm house in 
Morgan County. She died 28 September 1971 at Sweet Springs. 

"Bill" and Mary had six children: Roy Lesley (12 October 1903 - 12 September 
1994); Bessie Mable (29 December 1905 - 26 May 1973); Relaford William (12 
November 1908 - 07 March 1950); Richard Clarence (26 December 1912 - ) Raymond 
Lee (24 March 1915 - 22 April 1936); and Alma Marie (10 May 1919 - 28 October 1994). 

Roy married Nellie Grace Curry 26 October 1932. Bessie married William Bryan 
Laughlin 19 December 1927. Relaford married Lowell Garnett Thurman 13 March 1933. 
Clarence married Wanetta Geraldine Patrick 14 August 1933. He married Lona Velma 
Ballenger 29 March 1950. Raymond died from a backset after having the mumps when 
he was 21 years old. Alma married Benjamin Wilson Laughlin 15 February 1941. She 
married Ambrose A. Andres 05 March 1980. 

Roy's children were Rosemary Nelle and Vera Belle. Bessie's children were 
Vivian Eileen and William Llloyd Relafords children were David Lee, Billie Jeanne, Mary 
Ruth, Relaford William, Jr., and Glenn Alyn. Clarence’s children were Richard Estel and 
Delbert Wayne. 

There are more than 110 descendants from the "Bill" and Mary Klein family. 

Family members who still live in the Saline County area are Clarence Klein, Mr. 
and Mrs. Herbert (Rosemary Klein) Ohrenberg, and Mr. and Mrs. Landon Pummill, 
Landra and Landon. (Clarence Klein, Rosemary (Klein) Ohrenberg, Landon Pummill, 
Landra and Landon are direct descendants. 


Submitted By: Rosemary (Klein) Ohrenberg 
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FREDRICK WILLIAM AND MARY LAVINIA (CARVER) KLEIN FAMILY 
November 12, 1933 


Seated left to right: Fredrick William Klein (17 Nov. 1868 - 01 Feb. 1937), Mary Lavinia 
(Carver) Klein (04 Dec. 1885 - 18 Sept. 1971) 


Standing left to right: Raymond Lee Klein (24 March 1915 - 22 April 1936), Alma Marie 
Klein (10 May 1919 - 28 Oct. 1994), Richard Clarence Klein (26 Dec. 1912 -), Relaford 
William Klein (12 Nov. 1908 - 07 March 1950), Mrs. Bryan William (Bessie Mable Klein) 
Laughlin (29 Dec. 1905 - 26 May 1973), Roy Lesley Klein (12 Oct. 19 03 - 12 Sept. 
1994) 


Submitted by: Mrs. Herbert (Rosemary N. Klein) Ohrenberg 
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KLEIN AND CARVER FAMILY 
1909-1910, Florence Missouri; Morgan County 
Back Row: (Left to Right) Standing: Fredrick William Klein (27 Nov. 1868) holding his 
son, Relaford William ( 12 Nov. 1908); Alonzo Carver, Alma Mary Carver, Richard B. 
Carver, Robert Frank Cramer. 
Middle Row: (Left to Right) Adults Seated: Mrs. Fredrick Willam (Mary Lavinia Carver) 
Klein (4 Dec. 1885); Mrs. Alonzo (Catherine Klein) Carver; Silas Bradley Carver & wife, 
Louisa Jane (Cramer) Carver; Mrs. Richard B. (Marie Klein) Carver; Mrs. Robert Frank 
(Sarah C. Carver) Cramer. 
Children: Roy Lesley Klein (12 Oct. 1903) Bessie Mable Klein (29 Dec. 1905), children 
of Fredrick William and Mary Lavinia (Carver) Klein; Pearl Carver, daughter of Alonzo & 
Catherine (Klein) Carver. Squatting: Billy Carver, son of Richard B. and Marie (Klein) 
Carver; Lissie Josephine Carver; Goldie Carver & on lap Blanch Carver, daughter of 
Richard & Marie (Klein) Carver; Harlan Cramer, son of Robert Frank & Sarah (Carver) 
Cramer. 
Children of Silas B. (25 June 1854 - 27 Sept. 1923) and Louisa Jane (29 Jan. 1859 - 03 
Nov. 1915) (Cramer) Carver Pictured are: Alozono Carver, Alma May Carver, Richard B. 
Carver, Mary Lavinia (Carver) Klein, Sarah C. "Sally" (Carver) Cramer & Lissie 
Josephine "Jossie" Carver. 
Children of Phillip AS. & Louisa (Modenbach) Klein pictured are: Fredrick William "Bill" 
or "Billy" Klein, Catherine "Kate" (Klein) Carver & Marie "Mary" (Klein) Carver. 
Submitted By: Rosemary N. (Klein) Ohrenberg 
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THE EARNEST RASA FAMILY 


In the early years of 1900 when a steam engine and a separator was about the 
only way of separating the grain from the straw, so begins the story of Earnest and Anna 
Rasa. 

Earnest Rasa born January 25, 1891 and Anna Klein, born September 5, 1891 
were married in February 1915, to this union were born 5 children. A baby boy stillborn, 
1916, Orva born March 14, 1917, Alma born June 30, 1918, Minnie born January 20, 
1920 and Lois born December 23, 1923. 

My dad, Eanest and my Mom, Anna bought a farm in 1916 in the Self Chapel 
school district, located on N Highway North of Stover where Noland Jones' big lake is. 

Dad had a steam engine and Grandpa Klein (mom's dad) had the separator. They 
did a lot of threshing in the area. A steam engine didn't travel very fast so they had to 
be away from home at night. | remember one time when Dad was not home, someone 
was trying to steal chickens from our chicken house. Mom told us kids to stay back, but 
being curious kids we didn't. She shot the gun out of the open window of the house, and 
we Saw a person run from the chicken house. 

My Dad bought more land, but the depression came and he lost it. It was such a 
hard time to get any money, we sold eggs for 5 cents a dozen and hogs were no price, 
so we had to move. | remember moving 4 times 3 of these times we moved in with 
Grandpa Rasa, Grandma was already deceased. Grandpa had a sore on his leg and 
Mom tried to take care of him which she did until his sister moved him to Versailles, 
where he then passed away. The last move will all of the kids was to the Bennington 
farm located on the road known as N. Pine between 135 Hwy and Butterfield Cutoff. 

Dad still had the threshing machine. My brother Orva started helping with the 
farming when was about 11 or 12 harrowing the ground. He sometimes would get the 
harrow hung up and Mom would help him get started again. Then there was wheat and 
oats to sow. Orva and Mom worked in the fields shocking wheat and oats. 

In 1936-37 | remember when we threshed at our farm (the Bennington farm) Mom 
had mutton for the threshing crew of between 12 and 15 men. Mom raised turkeys and 
chickens for meat besides sheep. Mom didn't go to the store to get the vegetables and 
fruit to go with the meal, she either went to the garden or the cellar. There were no freez- 
er so the fruit and vegetables were canned in jars with zinc lids or sealing wax. Sealing 
was a red stick, when heated it was poured around the top of a small pail or stone Jar. 

We also had to make our own molasses. We would plant the cane, then in the 
fall the leaves had to be stripped and the stalks put through a press mill that was turned 
by a horse. After the juice was caught and strained it was put in a vat (a long rectangu- 
lar pan with 4 inch sides) and placed over an outside fire. The fire had to be kept burn- 
ing so the juice would cook, also it had to be stirred often to keep it from burning. As the 
juice cooked a scum would form, which had to be dipped off. After several hours of cook- 
ing the juice was now molasses which we would eat all the time. 

My sister Minnie and | had to help Mom in the house. | remember when we were 
small and couldn't reach the table, Mom put the pan of bread dough on chairs for us to 
work in the flour to make it stiff. When the floor needing mopping we had to do that, 
sometimes we would miss the corners and have to mop it again. Mom made us do 
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things over if we didn't do it right the first time whether it was the floors or our beds. 

After the threshing, farming, and cooking there were clothes to be washed. Water 
had to be carried from a well and heated either on top of the wood cook stove or a large 
black kettle in the yard. No buttons to push, probably 2 tubs were used, one with hot 
water to wash your clothes using a scrub board and a cake of lye soap, and the other to 
rinse. The clothes then had to be hung on a clothesline. After the clothes were dry the 
stove was fired up again and the flat iron was heated so the clothes could be ironed. Not 
only was the water heated for washing clothes but also for taking a bath. 

After all the wood going into the stove to either cook, heat water or the house, 
ashes are a by product which had to be taken out. This was a dirty job, as with the wood 
cook stove, it had to be done almost everyday. 

In 1939 Alma married Amos Rehmer had 2 children. 

In 1934 Dad, Mom and Orva bought a farm on which Orva and his wife Eileen still 
live. 

In 1943 Minnie married August Kanenbley had 2 children. 

In 1943 Lois married Emil Oehrke and had 3 children, a baby boy died at birth. 

In 1948 Orva married Eileen Group and had 4 children, a baby boy died at birth. 

In later years when Dad quit threshing he ran a saw mill. 

Some of our family has passed away, Mom in 1971 and Dad in 1975. We also 
lost Amos in 1979. Lois in 1986, Emil in 1996 and August in 2000. Lois and Emil's 
daughter Judy died December 2001. 

After Amos' death Alma married Henry Fischer in 1983. 

Although not all of Earnest and Anna's ancestors still farm, their roots are still tied 
to the farm by the great grandson's who still does. 


Submitted By: 
Alma Rasa Rehmer Fischer 
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SCHRODER HISTORY 


Walter Schroder was born on the Schroder farm 3 1/2 miles Northeast of 
Florence. He married Opal Kurtz who was born a mile North of the Schroder farm. To 
their union were born eight (8) children: Imogene, Marilyn, Duane, Leo, Wanda, Pricilla, 
Frances and Shirley. 

Walter and Opal were members of the Florence Methodist Church were they were 
very active members. Walter was killed in a car accident on October 24, 1956. Opal 
passed away March 19, 1997 and Marilyn died in infancy. Mother, Daddy, an my sister 
Marilyn are buried in the Florence Methodist Cemetery. 

Things | remember growing up was the day my family and our neighbors, the 
Munstermans, decided to have a rodeo. We hung up some posters and we had a good 
crowd. We passed the hat for the guy that could ride the bull. The rodeo was held at 
the Jones' place. Bill Martensen rode the bull. | think Kenneth Schroder rode a cow. 
Whatever | rode | sure didn't stay on very long, but we all had a good time. 

In 1951 (I think) it rained all summer. The creek was out for a long time. We kids 
would wade and swim between the cornrows. I'm not sure if the wheat and oats were 
threshed that summer but it they were I'm sure it was very late. 

One of the biggest things was going to town on Saturday night. The there were 
church picnics held a the hanging rock and at the creek below Eldenburgs. Things did- 
n't seem so hectic back then. You could be a Pepsi for a dime and a package of peanuts 
for a nickel | liked putting the peanuts in the Pepsi. | also remember the threshing din- 
ners, boy were they good. 


Pictured is Duane Schroder with his favorite old H Farmall Tractor and favorite 
Coonhound, Ann, a registered Walker. 
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ELMER AND BETTY CHILES 


We moved to Florence in 1989 when Elmer retired from the Park Department. 
After we moved here , Elmer opened a saw shop where he sharpened saws and lawn 
mower blades. 

Elmer has kept the fires going in the winter at the Ambush. The Ambush has two 
outside furnaces that in the winter has to have wood put in twice a day. 

We have three children, Dean lives in Florence, Kathy Nolting in Stover and 
Susan Smith who lives in Smithton. We also have five grandchildren and five great- 
grandchildren. 

Elmer belongs to the Florence Fire Dept. We enjoy living here and have a lot of 
good friends. We hope to be here a long time to come. 

Submitted by: 
Elmer and Betty Chiles 


EMIL and LOIS OEHRKE HISTORY 

My parents, Emil and Lois Oehrke bought the house from Bilderback's in the early 
50's. | was a small child (2or3). | remember or was told that there were a lot of old cars 
on the property when they bought the place. They cleaned up the property and always 
had a nice yard and a "picture-perfect" garden. They had Carly Hilderbrandt ad on two 
rooms. Years later, Earl Oehrke did additional remodeling and added an enclosed porch. 
My parents added vinyl siding to the home and had a shop/garage built. 

My sister Judy, was born in 1951 and we were living in this home at that time. | 
lived at the home until | married and Judy was also at home until she married. 

Mother lived at the home place until she passed away of cancer in 1986. Father 
lived there until 1996 when he also passed away from cancer. After there deaths Judy 
and | sold the place to Kevin and Bobbi Dittmer where they continue to reside. 

Submitted by, 
Charles Oehrke 


HISTORY OF LOUELLA (KRUSE) (MERTGEN) DITTMER 


Louella (Kruse) (Mertgen) Dittmer was born June 8th, 1914 a few miles east of 
Florence in a little two room house where the Marvin Boles house stands now. My par- 
ents were Walter Robert Kruse and Myrtle Wear Kruse. They moved up the road a few 
miles in a little log cabin where my brother Dennis was born September 13,1915. When 
| was about 15 months old, | was standing on a chair watching out the window as my 
mother and father was skinning a horse that had died. They could sell the hide . | fell off 
the chair and broke my arm, below and above the elbow. | was taken by horse and buggy 
to Dr. Osborne's at Florence. They did not have x-rays in those days and | have a 


crooked arm still today. 
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My folks moved to Redfield, Arkansas where my brother Lewis Kruse was born 
September 29, 1919. While living in Arkansas my mother and father picked cotton by 
hand. They had big long sacks that they drug along the rows. 

My grandmother, Mary William's was married to L.K. Evans who died while visit- 
ing us in Arkansas and was buried there. 

We moved to Boonville From Arkansas in October of 1919 and my parents were 
divorced a few years later. My grandmother Evans came to live with us. My mother 
worked at Kemper Military School for 7 years in the taylor shop sewing uniforms for the 
boys. 

My mother married Romie Golden in 1923, after he returned from World War 1. 
They lived in the Boonville area for about ten years. My half brother Leo Golden was 
born at Boonville on August 31, 1924 and my half sister Ada Golden Waites was born 
November 11, 1926 in Clarksfork MO. 

| went to school nine years in Boonville. In 1929 we moved west of Florence 
where Orva and Ilene Rasa now live. | went my sophomore year at Florence. Dennis, 
Lewis, Leo, and Ada all went to the Florence School. 

| married Glenn Mertgen March 18, 1933. We lived one mile east of Florence all 
our married life. Glenn died December 28, 1963 of Leukemia. We had one daughter, 
Barbara Ann Tieman, one granddaughter, Vida Lou Phillips, and four great-grandchil- 
dren, Preston, Bobbi Jo, Quenton, and Trenton Phillips. 

In 1965 | married Lester Dittmer. We lived four years at my farm one mile east of 
Florence. In 1969 we moved to Lester's farm where he was born and raised. This was 
his grandpa Rage's farm and we are siill living in the house he built in 1876. Lester was 
the son of August and Laura Dittmer. Lester attended Black Jack , Florence and Smithton 
schools. he celebrated his 65th class reunion in June 2001' 

Lester had one brother Carl Dittmer who died in 1984 and one sister Martha 
Monsees, who is in Fairview Nursing Home in Sedalia. 

Lester still raises cattle and does grain farming. Lester and Louella are members 
of St. John's UCC of Florence. Lester received his 50 year Masonic membership pin 
and Louella received her 50 year pin from Eastern Star. Louella has been a member of 
the Kola Club for 63 years. She did quilt with the quilting grannies, but doesn't go very 
often any more since her hands are so crippled with arthritis. She helped put in the first 
quilt for the festival of sharing in 1968. She does not drive any more. 


Submitted by: Louella Lee Dittmer 
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McNISH FAMILY 


Sherman A. McNish 
and Lucy Gilmore McNish 


William Andrew McNish (son of William T. McNish and Elizabeth Blake), (b. May 
12, 1869) and Emma Olive Hout (b. August 1, 1863) were married August 19, 1886 in 
Florence, MO. They lived in that area and Douglas County, Kansas area most of their 
lives. 

William and Emma's son, Sherman Andrew McNish was (b. February 2, 1890 in 
Douglas County, Kansas. As a young boy, he traveled with his parents, brothers and sis- 
ters Bertin, Annie, and Bertha to Florence where he grew up on a farm. While living in 
Florence, Sherman met Lucille (Lucy) Angeline Gilmore, daughter of John F. and Rosa 
Lambert, at a barn dance. Lucy was born October 30, 1888 in Florence and was raised 
there. 

Lucy worked at the Merchants and Helped cook for the thrasher's for room and 
board. Sherman and Lucy were married August 26, 1914 in Sedalia. Sherman was a 
road boss, ran a street car in Kansas City, and also was a farmer. They moved many 
times because of the depression and jobs were hard to find. They returned to Florence 
in 1905, then back to Kansas, and then again to Florence in the mid to late 30's. In the 
Florence area, Sherman cut wood and railroad ties for a living. 
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Sherman and Lucy had seven children : 

Elroy Andrew 7-2-1915 to 1-5-1964 

Edna Olive Rayl 4-26-1917 to 11-28-1997 

Viola Florence 6-27-1919 to 10-23-1923 

Robert William (Bill) 10-4-1922 to 10-19-1933 

Albert Raymond 2-25-1924 to 6-6-1999 

James Franklin 7-18-1926 to 2-16-1993 

Mary Elizabeth Moore 11-9-1928 

Edna and Viola were the only two who were born in Florence. Bill, Albert and 
James are buried in Union Cemetery, in Florence MO. James second son, James 
Franklin McNish Jr. is also o buried in Union Cemetery, in Florence MO. He was still born 
in Sept. 1962 to James and Justine P. Barrett McNish, Sedalia. Elroy and Edna are 
buried in Clinton Cemetery, Clinton, Douglas County, Kansas and Viola in Forest Hill, 
Cemetery in Kanasas City, MO. 

Sherman died on November 26, 1956 and Lucy on July 14, 1966. both are buried 
in Union Cemetery in Florence, MO. 

Lucy Gilmore McNish's family was also from Florence area. She had three older 
sisters : Lila Gilmore Carrol Kennedy, Hattie Gilmore Russell, and Janie Gilmore Silvey. 
Her mother Rosie died shorthly after Lucy's birth. 

We lived west of town the first cross road, then north, past the Grupe's, 
Goldman's, and Chilcoat's. Poppa (Sherman) bought 20 acres and built a long narrow 
house. | lived there with Momma, Poppa, Jim, Albert and Edna. It was a 2 1/2 mile walk 
to Florence. When | was a baby we lived at a farm east of Florence. Poppa also built a 
chicken barn and at one time had more than 500 chickens. | still like to watch baby chicks 
play and grow. 

During the Summer, the Medicine Show would come to town. It would last for 
seven nights and we would walk to town every night. Poppa's friends, Zeb and Jason 
Williams would go with us and help carry kids. One year Albert was sick with yellow jaun- 
dice and Zeb carried him all the way to town to get the "medicine" at the show. Then he 
carried him back home. Some times local people would sing, dance, and entertain at the 
show. 

My brothers, Jim and Albert, and | went to Oakland School and Mr. Burns was the 
teacher. It was a one room school with 15-20 students. | remember Eileen, Margaret and 
Lawrence Group. Poppa helped build the new high school and when it was finished they 
wanted him to teach, but he turned the offer down. 

| remember two grocery stores, the bank, the post office, dance hall, and the bar- 
ber shop. We walked to town to do our trading and buy our staples. During berry picking 
time, we kids would pick berries and trade them at the store for candy. We got 10 cents 
or 1/2 gallon or 35 cents for a gallon of berries. We usually carried 4 gallons at a time. 

In winter, Jim and Albert and | would build rabbit traps. When we caught the rab- 
bits we would put them in gunny sacks and carry them to the mailbox . Our mailman 
would take them to town and sell them for us and bring our money back to us. 

My brother, Bill, died of blood poisoning when he was only 11. He had walked to 
school and got a blister on his foot, and it got infected. The Dr. and Dentist only came to 
Florence once a week, so Bill was taken to Bethel Hospital in Sedalia. He died from the 
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infection and is buried in Union Cemetery in Florence. 
Submitted by: Mary McNish Moore 
(daughter of Sherman and Lucy McNish) 
Earl Wayne McNish, Sr 
(son of Jim and Justine McNish) 
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THE OEHRKE’S 

In 1894 when Henry and Sophia Oehrke purchased their farm | doubt that a plow 
like the one in this picture was the first one that Henry or either of his 6 sons, August, 
Ed, Earnest, William, Ben, or Otto used. 

In 1948 when Ed and Leo, Ed who married Emma Bottcher purchased the farm 
Ed and Emma's son Emil (11-11-17) had married Lois Rasa (12-23-23) and had a home 
of their own. They had 3 children Charles (11-9-49) Judy (9-21-51) and a daughter who 
died at infancy. 

Ed and Leo used a walking plow and a 2 bottom riding plow to plant corn, wheat, 
oats and sorghum. When using the riding plow you had to be careful when you came to 
the end of the row because these plows would turn over very easy. 

This plow was used until a tractor and plow were purchased. It was then put to 
rest out under a large tree in the pasture where it stayed until a few years back when 
Leo's wife Evelyn suggested that the riding plow, selke hay rake and the field cultivator 
be painted and put on display in there yard. 

We still had horses in the early 50's that were used for some farming. When Leo 
Ray Jr. (LR) (8-22-54) was small he would be with his dad and grandpa as they picked 
corn with a team of horses. LR married Mary Martin (11-29-53)and died (4-11-98). They 
had 2 sons Paul (3-24-75) and Craig (10-23-77). Paul married Lisa Mueller and they 
have 3 daughters, Emalie (7-1-96) Elenora (7-15-99) and Lindy (1-25-2001). Craig lives 
in Sedalia. 
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With machinery on display in our yard grandchildren Megan (5-13-91) and Marisa 
(6-18-94) daughters of Ron (6-10-61) and Maggie Kennedy married on 7-29 89. Etan 
(9-12-91) and Tara (7-1-94) children of Sharon (2-11-67) and Terry Perriguey married 5- 
30-87. Jessica (7-7-97) and Justin (11-18-99) children of Jenelle (6-2-72) and Daniel 
Schroder married 7-25-92. They have all had a chance to see what kind of machinery 
was used before the large farm equipment that is now used. 

Gayle Oehrke (8-8-57) who lives in Georgia is the only one of the Oehrke children 
who does not live on a farm. 

LR became interested in horses as a teenager and has owned several riding hors- 
es. His interest has now expanded and he has purchased a Perchron, well you can't do 
much with just one, so he got another one and now has a team and is working on anoth- 
er. These horses can be hitched to a wagon that he made and were driven on a annual 
trail ride that he and some friends organize each October. This interest lead him and 
another friend to decide to plow and plant some corn with them. 

The horses have not always performed the best when first hitched up once in a 
while they have to take a big circle in the pasture or yard before they go in the direction 
LR wants them to go. He said he was glad that Celia Bohon Parker whom he married on 
11-17-2000 was not home the day they decided to make unplanned circles in the yard. 
Celia has 2 daughters Courtney 15, and Julia Parker 9. 

When Gayle was home for Easter and heard that LR was working horses she ask 
if he had forgotten what hard work it was to use a team her words were (is he crazy). 


Submitted by: 
Evelyn Oehrke 
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Papen- Gefken- Cordes 


John Henry Papen of rural Florence, was elected in 1870 to represent Morgan, 
Moniteau and Cooper Counties in what was then the 28th Senatorial District in the 
Missouri State Senate. 

Papen who was born November 9, 1809 at Grasdorf near Ottersburg, immigrated 
from the Province of Hanover in 1838 coming to America through the port of New 
Orleans. Boarding the "Barque Sophie" with him in Bremen (Germany) were his wife, 
Gesche Margareth, their infant son, Henry, and her parents, Henry and Anna 
(Schnakenberg) Gefken, with their other relatives also came at the same time. They set- 
tled in Benton County in the Cole Camp area where Papen farmed for a few years. They 
were early members of Holy Cross Lutheran Church. 

After his wife's death, Papen married Katherina Marie Wilhelmina Cordes (1822- 
1894) in St. Louis on February 14, 1840. They had four children : John (1841-1878), 
Mary (1842-1920), Fredrick (1844-1874) and August Wilhem (1860-1862). 

The Papen family moved to St. Clair County, Illinois, where he farmed for several 
years before moving back to Missouri and locating in Morgan County. The family then 
joined with the Lake Creek German Metodist Church. 

Papen served as a Republic on the Morgan County Court before being elected to 
the State Senate where he chaired the Committee on Agriculture. He resigned due to ill 
health after serving three years and moved with his wife to Sedalia to the home of their 
daughter, Mary and her husband, Peter Brandt. He died there October 31, 1874 and bur- 
ial was at Lake Creek Cemetery. 

Submitted by: 
Mrs. Leah McNay 
(Great-Great Granddaughter) 
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THE MERTGEN’S FROM GERMANY 


Mertgen Family Home _ Jahrsfeld, Neuwied, Germany 


John Konrath (Conrad Mertgen and his brother John Christian Mertgen came to 
America about 1849 from Jahrsfeld, near Stassenhaus, Neuwied Germany. They were 
child two or three of John Fredrick and Anna Marie Kunkel Mertgen. Their mother Anna 
Marie died in January 1824. At that time her children were Jacob 15, Konrath 8, Christian 
4 years and Wilhelm 18 months. Frederick remarried to Marie Elizabeth Stemmier in 
November 1825 and they had one daughter, Anna Sophia. 

Several descendants of John William (Bill) Mertgen, son of Christian. traveled to 
Jahrsfeld in the Fall of 1998. Those making the trip were Harry Mertgen’s son Bill and 
his wife Waneta. Two daughters of Louis Mertgen, Beverly Hardey and Mary Goode 
along with her husband Charles Goode. Barbara Mertgen Tieman, daughter of Glen and 
Pam Mertgen Santen, daughter of Norman Mertgen also made the trip. 

Before arriving in Germany, Mary Goode, with the help of Leonard Brauer of Cole 
Camp, made some contacts with different ones in the area of Jahrsfeld and through the 
minister of the church was finally put in touch with the great-great-grandson of Anna 
Sophia Mertgen who was Reinhold Muller. Anna Sophia was a half-sister to Conrad and 
Christian Mertgen who settleed near Florence. 

The traveling cousins spent most of their time in Europe on a tour of several dif- 
ferent countries, but left the tour group in Cologne, Germany and were driven to 
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Jahrsfeld by the driver that Reinhold arranged for them. They had lunch at Reinhold's 
home and his daughter Gabi along with his two sisters Erika and Hildegarde and other 
family members acted as hosts because he and his wife previously had plans to be in 
Portugal during this time. They ate a light lunch, toured his beautiful gardens at his home. 
Most of the seven family members there spoke limited English, except for Erika's son a 
doctor , and Gabi. The local paper came to interview Mary and the radio station did an 
interview over the phone. An article with a picture of Mary and Erika appeared in the 
paper later. The family in Germany said they never knew if Conrad and Christian had 
ever made it to America or not. They had always wondered, but had no correspondence 
from them. At least the present generations believes it was that way. 

After lunch the group of 12 walked a few blocks to the Mertgen home that was 
built by the father of Frederick , Johann Thiel Mertgen in 1783. This was the actual child- 
hood home of Conrad and Christian. It has had an addition and also new siding was put 
on the small half-timbered house after it was sold out of the family in 1966. Otherwise it 
remains nearly like it was when the Mertgen's built it. 

The group also visited the beautiful cemetery, the church and met the minister 
who helped with the connection of the two families. the church was built before the 
Mertgen brothers left for America, so they probably worshipped at that very church. Many 
other families from this area of Germany settled in and around Florence. 


<gpere ox Se a CA , 
Honnefeld Evangelical Churdch and Cemetery 
Jahrsfeld, Neuwied, Germany Sept. 1998 


When Conrad came over he had a wife, Marie Margaretha Neittzert and two or 
three daughters. His first daughter was named Anna Sophia and soon after they arrived 
Christian's first child was born and he named her Anna Sophia, so both of the brothers 
named their first child the same name as their little half-sister. Which would lead you to 
believe they were both quite fond of her. 

Conrad and Maria Margaretha eventually had five daughters, ( 1) Anna Sophia, 
who married Peter J Siegel and had children Emma, Auguste Sophia and Clara 
Christine. (2) Katherina Margaretha, who died as a young woman. (3) Maria 
Margaretha, who married John c. Rodenbach. Their children were Maria, Louise, Kate, 
Coon, Henry, Louise (Lula) and Lda. (4) Maria Louisa was born in 1852. No other 
records are available for her. (5) Magdalena C. (Lena) who married Robert Greene 
Richardson. Their children were Bennett, Waldo, Letitia and Goldie. 

J. Christian and his wife Anna Catherina Runkle had seven children, probably all 
born in America. They were (1) Anna Sophia who married Henry Dohrman and their 
children were Henry, Augusta Johanna, Louis and John Conrad. (2) Johanna who mar- 
ried Karl Charles Eichholz. Their children were William, Arthur, Augusta, Ferdinand 
Albert, J Edward and J Conrad. (3) John Conrad Mertgen who never married. (4) 
Philippine who married Herman Dohrman their only child being Ida K. Dohrman. (5) 
Maria (Mary) who married J. Peter Modenbach and had no children. (6) J. William (Bill) 
Mertgen who married Frieda Duvel and their children were Harry, Louis, Hilda Glenn, 
Emma and Norman. (7) J. Peter Mertgen who never married. 

Many of these children populated the Florence area and their family histories can 
be found in this book or previous Florence History books. 

Submitted by: 
Mary Mertgen Goode, Otterville, MO 
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RAY and BEATRICE BAUGHMAN HISTORY 


Ray Baughman and Beatrice 
M Merk Wedding Photograph 
June 1st, 1947 


A Ray Baughman and Beatrice M Merk were married June ‘1st, 1947. To this union 
was born Carolyn, Duane, and Maureen. They went to Florence school and Stover R1 
where they all graduated from and went on to college. 

Carolyn married David Miesner of Sedalia where they lived until they moved to 

Tennessee. They have three children Kimberly, Matthew, and Abigail. Kimberly married 
Brian Elliott they all reside at South Falton Tennessee. Carolyn is now office manager for 
Taylor Automotive GM - Chrysler. 
David is executive Vice President of a bank. Kimberly is a Business Technology High 
School Teacher. Matthew works for Goodyear tire cooperation. Abigail has a degree in 
Industrial and Mechanical Engineer and works for Dana Cooperation in Falton Kentucky 
as a engineer tech. 

Maureen married Craig Rowland of Stover. Maureen works for Sun Security Bank 
of Stover as assistant cashier. Craig works for Tallman Company in Laurie MO. They 
have two children Patrick and Cara. Cara is married to Mike Silvey, Cara works for 
Morgan County Family Services and Aging Division. 

Patrick has graduated with a B.S. and working on a masters in Fiance and General 
Business, they all live in Stover. 

Duane married Theresa Herx of Eldon., they have two children Garrin and 
Rayelyn they both attend Stover R1. 

When Ray and | married he was in the poultry business chickens then later 
switching to turkeys. With both requiring a lot of feed we bought a small 7 ton truck to 


We 


haul feed for our chickens and bag feed for Kanenbleys Feed Store. We bought the feed 
from "Red Comb Feed" in Marshall. Ray hauled and unloaded the feed by hand. 

Ray could not decide what name to put on the truck. He wanted it to be something 
that would be carried on to the next generations. (It is a registered and legal name) and 
this is how Baughman Feed Service started in 1955. As the years went on we started 
raising turkeys and hauling feed for other turkey and hog growers. This meant more 
trucks with an auger system so the feed could be augured into turkey and hog feeders. 
This was done out in the fields not big bins like everyone has now. Ray drove one truck 
and had someone else drive the other. 
When Duane was old enough to drive he drove one of the trucks and he still has his first 
truck which has been retired to the farm. The business grew and Duane took on more 
responsibility, Ray was able to stay home and dispatch the trucks when he wasn't a trou- 
ble shooter which was quite often, he also kept the books. 

In case you were wondering what | was doing all this time, | was busy with chil- 

dren, answering the phone and relaying messages. | always cooked for the farm help 
and it wasn't long before some of the drivers made a point of coming by at lunch time. | 
usually had to start preparing more food when | saw them drive in. The name of the feed 
Company was no longer Red Comb , Nutrena bought red Comb and Cargill bought out 
Nutrena. 
After Duane and Theresa were married Theresa started helping Ray with the 
books and learning about the business. She also started working at the Florence Post 
Office and is now Officer In Charge there.Duane continued to manage the trucks on the 
road while he was driving. When Ray became ill they were able to take over the busi- 
ness. They have added several trucks and hopper bottom trailers because the business 
has changed more to feed and grain hauling along with commercial feed. As owners of 
Baughman Feed Service Inc. it continues to grow, maybe Rays dream will come true and 
Baughman Feed Service Inc. will continue for generations. 
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WOOLERY - SHIRLEY - SALING 

Stephen C. Woolery was born August 6, 1815 in Kentucky, the son of George and 
Matilda (nee Lee) Woolery. He came to Missouri with his parents, paternal grandparents 
and other Woolery families when they were among the early settlers of the New Lebanon 
area of Cooper County. 

Steve was first married to Polly Shirley, October 3, 1839 in Cooper County. They 
had one daughter, Elizabeth born September 20, 1840. Polly was born November 5, 
1820 died September 24, 1840. Elizabeth who married Milton Taylor died in 1913. 

On December 16, 1841 in Morgan County, he married Catherine (Catie) Saling. 
She was born September 5, 1816 the daughter of Peter and Nancy (nee Shipman) 
Saling. They had nine children: 

Nancy was born October 10, 1842. She was the wife of Christian Ohmart. 

Izilla was born May 8, 1844 and was married to Rev. Henry Papen. 

Jonas was born August 25, 1845. 

John Henry was born June 26, 1847 and married Margaret Elizabeth Self. 

Ellen was born December 26, 1848. 

Frances (Fannie) was born January 16, 1850 she was the first wife of 
Christian Ohmart. 

Mary E. was born December 26, 1852. 

Margaret Jane was born June 1, 1854 and was married to Charles Anderson. 

Lawrence was born February 11, 1857 and was married to Martha a 
Woolery. 

Steve and Catie lived in Richland Township, Morgan County, near Florence. He 
died January 15, 1892 and she died July 12, 1895. Burial was in Syracuse Cemetery. 


Information Submitted By: Great Granddaughter Mrs. Leah McNay 
54362 Possum Trot Road 
Jamestown, Missouri, 65046 


Stephen C. Woolery 
and Catherine (Saling) Woolery 
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Opal Marie Manken 
Opal Marie Manken was born September 18, 1922 just outside of Florence on the 
farm. She is the daughter of William Harman Mahnken (September 14, 1882 - 
November 25, 1967) and Luara Martha (Schroder) Mahnken (October 28, 1885 - 
January 3, 1962). She has a half brother Olin E. Manken who is now deceased and a 
full brother Otto William Manken who resides in Sedalia. She also had a older brother 
and a younger sister that was stillborn. 


Opal came from a very stong German background. The only language Opal knew 
until she went to school was German. The first three days of school she did not say a 
word until another girl spoke German to her and then she spoke "German" of course. 
She still speaks German today if she has someone to speak it with. She is trying to teach 
me but | can't as Opal would say "get my tongue twisted right". She has taught me a few 
sentences and words but | don't think | will ever be able to talk German with her! 


When Opal was young the family worked hard on the farm. They always had 
chickens, raised a large garden, farmed and had many milk cows. She helped in the 
fields cutting the hay and stacking it and cutting the corn. She also helped her mother 
with the housework and in the huge garden they always had. They sold the milk from 
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the cows to the milkman who would come out and get it everyday. They also raised 
chickens and sold the eggs to nearby hatcheries. 


Opal remembers out on the farm that on Sunday's they always got up really early 
to do their chores so they could attend church services. Her father and mother was very 
active in the Florence Methodist Church and for many years during Opal's childhood her 
father would hitch the team of horses up and they would go to Sunday services by horse 
and buggy. The buggy they used had side curtains which they would put up on really 
cold mornings to help keep the cold winter air out and help protect them from rains. They 
also would use heavy blankets in which Opal's mother had made to keep warm and dry. 
It would usually take them forty-five minutes or an hour to get to church. 


In 1962 after Opal's mother passed away, they sold the farm to Carl and Zelma 
Bremer and moved to town. The house that they purchsed did not have any running 
water or any bathroom facilites. Opal would go to neighbors and carry the water they 
used for the house in buckets. Sometime several years later they dug a well and put 
running water into the house. 


When Opal was younger she used to work cleaning houses, cooking for neigh- 
bors and friends and taking care of sick people. Sometimes she would be gone from 
home a week or two at a time. She has cleaned and worked at the Florence United 
Methodist Church since 1962. She worked in the Florence Store during the period that 
Ina Beggs owned it. She also worked in Stover at the Nursing Home. 


Opal loves to visit with people and play with the children. She is quite the teaser. 
She loves to tell stories and boy does she have the stories to tell. She has taught me 
and my family alot about the Florence History and the people that live here. 


Opal is a very kind, caring and loving woman that takes great pride in her home, 
flowers, chickens, quilting and community. 


Opal may not be the oldest person in Florence but she is one of the oldest. 
Submitted by: 
Mary Campbell 
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FLORENCE CEMETERIES 
Florence, Morgan County, Missouri 
Richland Township 
Sec. 12/13, T 44, R 19 


Florence cemeteries are located in Richland Township in Section 13 and 12, in Township 44, Range 19, in the 


south edge of Florence, Mo. 
There are three cemeteries at the Methodist Church in Florence. They are: 


UNION CEMETERY...north of the Methodist Church 
METHODIST CEMETERY...just south of the Methodist Church 
CHURCH OF CHRIST...south of the Methodist cemetery 


Omega Hutchison, Ruth Welty, and Mrs. Gideon Hofstetter gathered data from the three cemeteries September 
30, 1969. Dorothy and Bill Williams started with this information and updated and corrected names and dates to 
November, 1993. Evelyn Oehrke and Doris Nichols updated this information to April, 1997. 


Map No. Cemetery Township Sec. Twp. Range Misc. Info. Code 

1 Anthony Family Richland 15 45 19 fnd. not walked 1994 Anthony fm 
2 Bethlehem Baptist Richland 2) GSS) 19 Bethlehem 
3 Brannin Family Richland 8 45 19 Brannin fm 
4 Cline Family Richland 21 44 19 Milbum fm Cline fam 
5 Ebenezer Church Richland 7 44 18 Church Ebenezer 

6 Finley/Dinwiddie Richland 24 45 19 Finley fm 
7 Florence Ch/Christ Richland 12 de 19 United Ch. of Christ U.C. Christ 
8 Florence Methodist  Richaland 12 44 19 Methodist Methodist 
9 Florence Union Richland 12 44 19 Union Union 

10 Homan Family Richland 10 45 19 aka Adams Homan 

11 Lowery Family Richland 18 45 18 Conservation Land Lowery fm 
12 Martensen Family Richland 35 45 19 Martensen 
4 Milburn Family Richland 20 44 19 Cline fam. Milburn fm 
14 Reed/Stoney Point Richland 7 4S) 19 Stoney Point Reed 

14 Stoney Point Richland 17 45 19 aka Reed Reed 

15 Toler Family Richland 22 44 19 Leo Oehrke Farm Toler 
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FLORENCE CEMETERY ¢ UNION SECTION 
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Last Name FirstName LotNo. Last Name FirstName Lot No. Last Name FirstName Lot No. Last Name First Name Lot No. Last Name First Namo Lot No. 
Baughman Abort La Clingan Janet Fi2 Hibdon: Glen Ma Merrell Wanda. K12 Vaughn Edith Si6 
Baughman David J. S29 Combs R25 Hibdon rene Nay Mortgen Katrina G15 Walker Aexander G20 
Baughman DavidV. S31 Combs R24 Hickam John 03 ‘Meyers anna 39 Walker Elzaboth 136 
Baughman Combs S25 Hickam Martha 02 Michalkowsky Theresa © HiO Weaver Joseph 020 
Baughman Combs S24 Hidorbrant Cart o12 Monsees Marin E16 Weaver Margaret. © Q19 
Baughman Combs R24 Hiderbrant = Emma O12 Moore Auguste = F2 Weaver Stephen a19 
Baughman Croft NI Hiderbrant Johanna G10 Moora Samuel F3 Weller Elizabeth = M23 
Baughman Oity R24 Houchens James, HI Morris Ara J2 1c. at 
Baughman Doyel . U13 Houchens Lela H2 Moss Frank 07 w.G. M29. 
Baughman Edgar MIS Hummel -Fredorick G.L14 haces Phitipina D7 Bessio Rie 
Baughman Eldenburg Fa Hummel Frederick = L14 Noitzet Louisa 31 Jennie S19 
Bilderback Eldenburg G13 Hummel Marlo Cia Nelson Milton G25 Joseph S19 
Bidorback Eldenburg Fu Hummel Martin C14 Niobert Bessie M14 Mabie RI7 
Bom Eldonburg G13 Hustead = Martha al Anas) Baby $36 Thomas AIG 
Bom Eldenburg S10 Johnson Graco 2s Rasa Baby Gi2 LA Rio 
Braver Eldenburp GB Kanenbley Augusta ko Reaves Lawrence R2 Sophia P37 
Braver Eldenburg Fat Kanenbley — Henry Ko Richardson James $12 Almond c7 
Braver Eldenburg G6 King Hollie A33 Rickey Melissa AI7 Avena FB 
Braver Evans 132 King Veneatie A339 Rohr Paul S3 Ké 
Bremer Evans 138 Klein Anton 138 Rone! John F30 Dorothy CB 
Bremer Evans 135, Klein $37 Schick Beny aia Elmer PIO 
Bremer Evans H39 Klein Boone KB Schick Cecil aia George FB 
Breich Evans 137 Klein John KS Schick Cara Qi7 Baby Gs 
Brodersen Finlay “4 Kein oho AOS Schick FH if Katio Ka 
Brown Finley Js Wein Margret 138 Schick Hany Q16 Loo 010 
Brown Fowler 7 Wein Mary bs Schick Keturah P39 Louisa G4 
Brown Fowler U7 Wein Nora Ky, Schick Sarah 9 Oscar ca 
Bultemeier Galbraitn K13 Klein Susie Ki Schick Wm.John 10 Paul P9 
Bums Gerken HS Kiela Walter Bis Schick Paul 3 Samuel Gs 
Bums Gerken v Klein Wm.On 6 ‘Schichig _ Bantha 019 Seth G. 010 
Bums Gerken 1s Kurtz AnnaG. N38 Sell Tabitha B38 Sen G, P37 
Bums Gerken 16 Kurtz Anna M. O37, Shutz wood slab Witlam om 
Carver Gerken 7 Kurtz Chis, 037 Shultz Elizeborn nf George AB 
Carver Goodman FS Kurtz J.Henry NO Siegel Louisa G14 Nancy C39 
Goodman A3t Kurtz Mary NO Simmons Aly 3s 0 017 
Casdomph Goodman FS Kurtz Vonnis is Simmons ——-Naysa 034 Ellison J18 
Casdomph Goodman R31 Kuykendall Arthur H6 Simmons Sophia PIS. Ethel 023 
Goodman ES Kuykendall Clara H6 Slater Easter o37 Jane at 
Casdomph Goodman AS2 Lear George Li2 Slater George 134 Margaratto 023 
Goodman G2 Lebeque Gus Mis Slater Robert F6 Mary 023 
Goodman nt Lemko Louise Gi6 Sluder Charley 22 Mays. 024 
Goodman Ge Lemke Margaret = HB Studer Minnie 2t Robert W. 08 
Goodman ES Lopes Cristian A20 Studor Rachel az Robert 024 
Gower N7 Loges ‘Sussiina)(A2! Studer Stevo O21 Witiam Li7 
Gower P35 Lutgen ta $32 Smith Anna 039 Wm, Co.F 139 
Gower NT Lutgen John $32 Smith Elizabeth C38 Mary GIS 
Gower N6 Lutgen Medich = B21 Smith Franklin P7 John F28 
Gritiing Mit Lutgen Mela B22 ‘Smith John Q39 Lucindia «= F27 
Gating Mo Maddox Frances) 20) Smith Joseph A38 Broke concrete no info. = S28 
Gnitfing M10 Maddox Goorge Hat Smith Nathan B39 Broke stone no Info £27 
Gross M16 Marquess = Jasper 06 Smith Sallie B39 Broke stone no info E28 
Hahn Ge Marquess Minnie PB Smith wile, James E32 Broke stone no info tat 
Hahn G7 Marquess = MinnieV. 06 Stattel Grace M7 Concrete crypt no info 39 
Haha “G8 Marquess Willams P6 Stephens John 19 Concrete curb no info Gi 
Hammerty ut McDaniel Margaret’ = -AZ6 Stephens Sarah 19 Concrete curb no info Hi 
Hammorty " McDaniel = John R26 Suggs Honry SS Concrete curb no info Hi2 
Hammerty " McNish James E. Jr K2 Suggs Janice AS Concrete curb no info J8 
Harman 123 MeNish James. 4 Thompson Mollie age Concrate curb no info 39 
013 “McNish Justine pa Thrikil, = Hannah L930 Field stone no info 20 
Hays AI6 McNish Lucy Pe Thraikil Silas Ni Fleld stone no info A33 
Hays 013 McNish Robert Ka Toman Floyd RS Home marker no Info $4 
Hays R35 McNish Sherman P2 Tleman James RG Homemade stone U. C. 022 
Hays Ras Meier Adenoid = A22 Tleman Rachel 7 Homemade stone W.G. = M29 
Q24 Meier Can AQ Tioman C.0, Ra Large stone C. T. W. 29 
Hibdon NID Meier Herman = K10 Tieman Witiam Gu 
Hiddon Lia "Morrell Jackée Pit Tyner Ma.LS. H7 
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FLORENCE CEMETERY * UNITED CHURCH OF CHRIST SECTION 
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Last Name First Name Lot No. Last Name First Name Lot No. Last Name First Name Lot No. Last Name FirstName Lot No. Last Name FirstName Lot No. 
Allen Lille P9 Bremer Maggio G39 Danie's Lorena FIs Grupe ‘Anna Gi7 Kanenbiey Everett G38 
Baughman A Ray P33 Bremer Sophia 19 Daniels Warren Fig Grupe Conrad Gi7 Kanenbley  Nadean G38 
Bevington = Mary E. G37 Bremer Wiliam H34 Dittmer Cant 139 Grupa Henry G18 Klein Ameta F42 
Bevington Mary 0. G37 Bremer Zelma G34 Dittmer Velma 139 Hall Hanna 136 Klein Delsie F320 
Burkhalter Alma. F40 Bretall Alma H19 Dohran Henry H26 Hampy Chasina = E3 Klein Flossia Fa 
Burkhalter Leo F40 Bretal Benha HI7 Dohran ‘Herman MI7 Hampy Cleo H39 Klein Fritz GS 
Bome Ama Hi Bretal Can HI7 Dorhan John ity Hampy Geneva H39 Klein Johanna Fat 
Bome Christina = ANS, Bretal Fred HIg Dorman John C B19 Hampy Herman 5 Klein Johnnie Fa2 
Bome Engelben 13, Breiall Herman H18 Dohman _ Lena’ H26 Hampy Witiam €3 Klein Jutuis F29 
Bome France HIO Brown Lee F39 Donman Philippina = M17 Hansen Catharina D8 Kein Mara G6 
Bome Sophie HI3 Brown Opal F39 Dohrman Sophia i Hansen Katarina = K3 Klein Willie F7 
Bottcher Minnie Ki Brunkhorst. Ada 2B Duval Cathrine «G21 Hansen Martin K3 Klein Zelma F29 
Bramble Anna p32 Brunkhorst Alma N27, Duval Emest G23 Hartman Walter 019 Koegler Christine 034 
Brambie Thomas 032 Brunkhorst. Ann M26 Duval Christ G21 Heinaman Louis. N7 Koegier Nicholas 034 
Brandes Chdstan = L2 Brunkhorst Caroline = M25. Duval Clara G23 Koinaman Lydia NG Krahl Ben N3S 
Braver Ama 127 Brunkhorst Emil Ato. Duval Honry H28 Hiderbrant. Cart H22 Kurtz Annio F3 
Braver Aubray 130 Brunkhorst. Johanna C19. Duval Zelia H28 Hilderbrant Kate H22 Kunz Clara Diz 
Braver BonySue L33 Brunkhorst_ John M25, Eickhott ‘Alma M24 Hotsenpilier George H35, Kurtz EW. G3 
Brauer Chris 127 Brunkhorst John Oscar C20 Eisenhart Maria Kio Holsenpiier Olga H35 Kunz Herbert Nat 
Brauer Ju. Gi4 Brunkhorst Letie M27 Fairchid Dee P13 Houchen Arthur E130 Kurtz J.Wm, ct 
Braver Lona 130 Brunkhorst Otto M27 Fairchid Hazel P13 Houchen Leonard. «= -H29 Kurtz Lorritta Nay 
Braver Lovetta ut Brunkhorst. OurBaby N26 Fairfax Freda N36 Houchon Pauline £130 Kurtz Maria C1 
Braver Louisa Gi4 Buckler Ronald Haz Fairfax Hugh N36 Houchen Eimer G27 Kuntz Opal N4Y 
Braver Mitlerd 22 Butemeier Bennet’ O04 Fautwell Ann Ka4 Houchen J. David «G28 Kunz Twila N39 
Braver Vera 126 Bultemeier Beto. M2 Faulwell Charley Ku Houchen Marie G27 Kaz UK child = AI2. 
Bremer Amos Ki2 Bullemeior Cordelia 02 Fautwell Ephod 32 Houchen = Martha G28 Laine Helen Dit 
Bremer August K22 Buttemeier Dietrich 03 Fautwell Lola Ka2 Houchen = Mary 135 Laipplo Paul Al 
Bremer Can Gut Butlemeier Edwin al Faulwell Shirley K29 Hummel Marta a2 Lemke Cord 7 
Bremer Ciara ci Bultemeier Henry M3 Faulwell Sonny. «30 Hummel Marin Kat Lemke Louise u7 
Bremer Culatin B10 Bultemeier John. NB Fehr Hannan 82 Johnson Josephine F18 Lemke. Sophia FAT 
Bremer Oietrich 13 Bultemeier = Mary N3 Fisher Mameia O10 Johnson Reno FIB Lemier Caroline C8 
Bremer Eatn K25 Burkhalter Frances P27 Gnagy Simms’ 129 Jones Canin 29 Lemier Holena B14 
Bremer Ethel K2s Burkhater Victor P27 Gold Claude Pit Jones John M23 Lemier John H2 
Bromer Edwin K27 Casdorph Alor F37 Gold Willa Pit Jones Kato M23 Lemier Louise H3 
Bremer Hany G33 Casdorph Annie F37 Goode Nolan 6 Jones Pear 029 Lemier Ludwig C6 
Bremer HelonA 27 Casdoph Elsie 23 Goode Roy N. nt) Kaisor Hatie C13 Lemier Mary Hi 
Bremer Helen L. K26 Casdorph Roy F38 Goode Roy Je 117 Kanonbiey August ui Lemier Witiam 813 
Bremer Lena K22 Coltin Gutbunne B10 Goode Wanda 18 Kanenbley Cart ca Lohr Christian = D4. 
Bromer Lou's 19 Coltin Louisa BB Grout Frances G40 Kanonbiey Homan C37 Loehr Mary Fo 
Bremer Louise Has Daniels John FAS Grout Theodore G40 Kanenbiey Katharina L11 Loges Can Ma 
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Last Name First Name 


Loges 
Loges 
Loges 
Lohmann 
Long 
Luigen 
Lutgen 
Lutgen 
Marquess 
Marquess 
Martin 
Manin 
Mason 
Merk 

Merk 

Mork. 

Merk. 

Merk 
Mengen 
Mergen 
Mergen 
Morigen 
Mertgon 
Morigen 
Morigen 
Merigen 
Merigon 
Morigen 
Merigon 
Mortgen 
Mortgan 
Mortgen 
Mertgen 
Mertgon 
Michalkowsky 
Michalkowsky 
Michalkowsky 
Modenbach 


Frederich C 
Fredrick 
Weneimina 
Alta 
Hoten 
Henry 
Martha 
Henrich 
Cora 
Grover 
Anna 
George 
Bobby 
Bianche 
Henry 
Mane 
Martha 
Walter 
Anna 
Edith 
Emma 
Frieda 
Glenn 
Harry 
Christan 
Peter 
William 
John 
Konrath 
Lovella 
Louis 
Louise 
Maria 
Windet 
FH, 
Heinz 
Reta 
Eva 


Lot No. 


M7 
ua 
ua 
NaI 
035 
33 
J3 
7 
Pig 
P20 
K40 
K40 
L20 
015 
N21 
M29 
N21 
M29 
fan) 
037 
F2i 
Mit 
F23 
037 
F10 
Mia 
mi 
MiB 
H7 
F23 
FAg 
F13 
H8 
F21 
HIS 
F32 
F32 
Is 


Lost Name First Name Lot No. 


Modenbach Johann ‘Ss 
Modenbach John M2t 
Modenbach = Mary Mat 
Mothersbaugh Lewis Na2 
Mothersbaugh Mana Naz 
Neitzen Anna 027 
Neitzon Emma Ai3 
i Friedrich GO 
Elsabeth G9 
Friedrich = NI 
Nolting Peart N37 
Notting 137 
Notting N37 
Oehrke 7 
Oonrko August er 
Oohrke Conrad 6 
Ochrke Eaward M37 
Oohrke Emil M35 
Oshrko Emma M37 
Oenrke Ethel 7 
Oehrko Henry 21 
Oehrko Baby M34 
Ochrea Lois M35 
Ochrko Mary 26 
Ochrko Ono 2 
Oehrke Sena Gi2 
Ochrko Sophia uy 
Oonrke SophiaA 34 
Oigham Billy G42 
Page Charo MIS 
Pago Ida MIS 
Rasa Anna K38 
Rasa Annie c29 
Rasa Bennet C34 
Rasa avid ca3 
Rasa Eamest 38 
Rasa Eogar 3s 
Rasa Fred 023 


Last Name First Namo 


Rasa Gus 
Rasa Lena 
Rasa Opal 
Rasa Raymond 
Rector Clara 
Rehmer Ama 
Rehmor Amos 
Rehmer Bran 


Richardson — Bennott 
Richardson Della 
Richardson Kenneth 
Richardson Lena 
Richardson = Lenora 
Richardson = Minnie 
Richardson Otto 
Richardson Robert 
Richardson Waldo 
Rodendach Dorothy 
Rodenbach Henry 
Rodenbach = Baby 
Rodenbach J.C. 
Rodenbach Margaret 
Rodenbach Nottie 
Rodenbach Wilbert 
Rumans Dorothy 


Rumans Kit 
Runkel Anna 

Samples Henry 
Sanders = Emma 
Sanders Henry 


Schichtg Anna 
Schéchtg Charles 
Schiichtig Chistian 
Schiichtig _Katerine 
Schiichtig Louis 
Schichtig Mary 
Schiichtig _Phiitip 
Scniichiig  Willam 


Last Namo First Nome Lot No. 


Schroder 
Schroder 
Schroeder 
Schroedor 
Schroeder 
Schroeder 
Schroader 
Schroeder 
Schulze 
Schulze 
Schupp 
Schupp 
Schupp 
Schupp 
Sengolaud 
Sengelaud 


Louis 
Sophia 
Anna 
Hedwig 
Herman 
Michael 
‘Ono 
Velma 
Fred 
Emaicine 
Gladys 
Louis 
Susan 
Witlam 
Heinrich 
Katharina 
Anna 
August 
Augusta 
Cart 
Chartotte 
Conrad 
Donald 
Edwin 
Florentine 


G30 
G30 
132 
133 
132 
131 
190 
1390 
FI3 
Fig 
NB 
G25 
N10 
NO 
E10 
010 
u9 
ui7 
cas 
i 
N11 
u17 
N20 
u7 
N13 
E12 
NIS 
Nid 
J8 
NI7 
ina 
017 
C17 
N20 
J6 
NIS 
c2 
HS 


Last Name First Name Lot No. 


Siegel Kalarino 
Siegel Leonard 
Siegel Lewis 
Siegel Maggie 
Siegel Mary 
Siegel Mary Dohaven 
Siege! Minnio 
Siege! Peat 
Siege! Raatpha 
Siege! W.P. 
Sims Emma 
Studer Chartey 
Studer Lessio 
Struss Dederick 
Stuss Jane 
Thompson —_Elizabotn 
Thompson Walter 
Tieman Jesso 
Tieman Vide 
Watring Evelyn 
Watring Jerry 
Wilemen George 
Yost August 
Yost Chartes 
Yost Chistena 
Yost Fred 
Yost Minnie 
Yost Neilie 
Zumsteg Henry 
concrete curb J. W. K. 


Concrete curt no info 
Concrete curt no info 
concrete curb no info 
concrete curb no info 
footstone R. M. 


c2a 
c27 
N19 
NI7 
my 
C27 
C28 
en 
Nu 
Fi2 
134 
134 
CA 
Bs 
Ga 
G31 
Faa 
Fa4 
040 
040 
AB 
ANT 
N38 
AIT 
Nd 
MS 
N34 
C24 


Last Name First Name Lot No. 


Chester 
Carotine 
Wihetmina 
Martha 
Martha L. 
Sophia 
Witiam 
Charley 


os 
08 
Jo 
Lio 
kB 
9 
Lio 
" 
i 
ce 
ce 


Last Name First Name Lot No. 


Gerken lydia 15 
Gnifing CN, HI6 
Grupe Anna E14 
Grupe George ES4 
Hansen Peter J 
Hanman August H2 
Hanman Dean HI 
Hanman Nora H2 
Henderson Flora Ga 
Henderson = Gus G4 
Holstener —_-M. Lubertha D12 
Holstener Wilbert 012 
Hughs Biancho JS 
Hughs Chares Jd 


Ingo Louise J16 
Jonson Anderson 14 
Johnson = Mary is 
Klein Amelia Os 
Kein Bennie D4 
Klein Clara a 


Last Name First Namo Lot No. 


Klein Wilbort 
Kurtz Betty 
Kunz Charles 
Kunz George 
Kunz Nancy 
Kunz Nigia 
Kuntz Wayne 
Lemior Barbara 
Lemier John 
Lemier Katie 
Mahnken Cora 
Mahnken Baby 
Mahnken Baby 
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B10 
B10 
C10 
cio 


Last Name First Name 


Monsees 
Monsees 
Myers 


Lot No. 


FI6 
FI6 
Aa 
AS 
MIS 
Ko 
cis 


Last Name FirstName Lot No. 


Schroder 
Schroder 
Schroder 
Schroder 
Schroder 
Schroeder 
Schroeder 
Spalding 
Swim 
Swim 
Todd 


Joseph Git 
Waltor H4 
Opal H4 
Marilyn HS 
Margarotha 111 
Harold N2 
Theresa Fd 
Mildred —s 
Floyd Ais 
Lena Als 
Geneva AS 
LA AB 
Hany J 
Jacob 2 
Notte 2 
Betty 88 
Bonnie co 
Charles co 
Norman BB 
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EBENEZER CEMETERY 


The following is excerpted from Florence United 
Methodist Church 1844-1984, Beverly Lemler 
Chairman; Sylvan Woolery, author; and Agnes 
Wray: 

Ebenezer Methodist Church was founded in 1844 
in a log building which was less than a quarter mile 
north of the Henry Kanenbley house (now known as 
the Herman and Charley Kanenbley place). The 
church came out of the German Methodist move- 
ment. Thousands of Germans had poured into the St. 
Louis area and on west throughout Missouri during 
the early and mid 1800s. 

Depending on the source, Ebenezer was founded 
in 1843 by Sebastian Barth (F. Nolting, "A Short 
History of German Methodism") or in 1844 by 
Heinrich Neulson, (Souvenir of the West German 
Conference of the Episcopal Methodist Church, 
Otto E. Kriege, publ. 1906, Jennings and Graham, 
Cincinnati, OH). At any rate, the church was part of 
a conference which included Lake Creek and 
Pyrmont. Lake Creek and Ebenezer were served by 
the same pastor for many years. 

In 1888, during the pastorate of H.C. Dryer, anew 


frame building was built about a mile south and a bit 
west of the original building on the "public road", 
The road is commonly known as the Buffalo Road. 
Acemetery was begun a few feet north of the church 
building and that cemetery is still there. 

About 1911, the Ebenezer members decided to 
move to Florence, MO. The 1888 Ebenezer building 
was torn down some years after the congregation 
moved to Florence and the lumber was used to build 
a parsonage. 

In 1959, a service was held to dedicate the annex, 
the communion table, communion service, and Altar 
Bible of the Florence United Methodist Church. In 
connection with that service a short history was 
written which listed some of the charter members of 
the Ebenezer Church. However, evidently the list 
was more likely those who had joined the church 
before it was moved to Florence. The list includes: 
John Klein, August Klein, Mrs. August Klein, 
Harmon Schroder, Mrs. Harmon Schroder, George 
Gehrken, Jacob Stratton, Mrs. Jacob Stratton, Jacob 
Brodersen and wife, Mrs. Will Schroder, Mrs. Claus 
Pregge, Joe Schroder, Cena Schroder, Laura 
Schroder, Nora Klein, Lula Fethke, and Louis 
Schroder. 


Ebenezer Cemetery Known Graves 
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Directions to Ebenezer Cemetery 


Ebenezer Cemetery is maintained by the Klein family reunion fund. From Florence, MO, go south on MO 
Highway 135 approx. 3/4 mile to MO Road BB east. Go approx. | 1/2 miles to the first gravel road to the left. 
Go north on the gravel road approximately 3/4 mile. Turn right on the second gravel road to your right. Ebenezer 
Cemetery is on the right approx. 100 ft. after you tum onto the gravel road. It is surrounded by a chain link fence. 


Florence, MO Community, Showing Ebenezer Cemetery and J. W. Klein Homestead 
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STONEY POINT CEMETERY 
a/ka Reed Cemetery 
Richland Township, Morgan County, MO 
Sec. 17, Twp. 45, R 19 


According to an old 1905 Morgan County Atlas, 
there was a Church and Cemetery located here. Now 
in 1994, we found no evidence of a church and only 
one large stone toppled from its base and the base of 
another missing stone in the cemetery. The cemetery 
is quite large and there were possibly other stones 
that we could not find because of heavy underbrush. 
There were a lot of day lillies at one end, but no 
other common cemetery plants such as Yuccas were 
found. 

The one stone found had three members of the 
Reed family listed. We had found information that a 
James Reed was a Lt. in Co. A 43, MO. Militia GAR 
during the Civil War. We assume that this is the 
same person buried here. 

Dorothy and Bill Williams located this cemetery 
May 21, 1994 and found the following: 


Name Birth Death Service 
Reed, J. C. 9 Dec 1821 1 Jan 1892 Civ 
Reed, Frances w/JC 1824 1911 

Reed, Mary A. 

d/JC & FA 12 Feb 1867 2 Jan 1892 


not found but reported buried here: 


Adams, Charles F. 19 Nov 1872 4 Feb 1875 

Henderson, Ella M. 15 Jan 1872 5 Aug 1876 
Homan Samuel M. 5 Jan 1809 16 Apr 1888 
Moore, Mary A. 29 Apr 1820 29 Jan 1853 
Steel Sarah 21 Dec 1836 19 Jan 1869 


CLINE/MILBURN FAMILY CEMETERY 
Richland Township, Morgan Co., MO. 
Sec. 21, Twp. 44, R 19 

This cemetery is located near the Ray Baughman 
farm three miles southwest of Florence, MO The 
Cline family cemetery and the Milbum family 
cemetery joined together. The grave markers have 
been moved about 15 feet from the field to the fence 
row. As of October 1994, there are only two read- 
able stones left. Both stones are broken. Dorothy 
and Bill Williams visited this site and recorded the 
visible records. 

For references see the Will of Reuben Ard 1844, 
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page 23, Will Record Book, small red book, Probate 
office in Morgan Co., MO. (ref: Ilene Yarnell) 

Dr. Jacob Cline was born in Virginia and came to 
Morgan County before 1843. His wife Talitha (Ard) 
was born in Kentucky. 

There is a monument on the Baughman farm that 
reads: 

Mulholland Station 
1858 
Butterfield Stage Line 
Overland Mail 
Stones known to have been here: 
Cline, Dr. Jacob b. 27 Aug 1811 
d. 22 Nov 1864 53Y 2M 25D 
Cline, Talitha (Ard) w/J. b.11 Oct 1807 
d. 14 Nov 1878 
Crain Mary E. w/Taylor Crain b. 3 Feb 1842 
d. 20 Nov 1869 


MILBURN/CLINE FAMILY CEMETERY 
Richland Township, Morgan Co., MO. 
Sec 21., Twp. 44, R 19 


This cemetery joins the Cline family cemetery 
near the Ray Baughman farm 3 miles southwest of 
Florence, MO. 

There is a monument on the Baughman farm that 
reads: 

Mulholland Station 
1858 
Butterfield Stage Line 
Overland Mail 


The stones known to have been here are: 


Milburn, America b. | Oct 185- d. 30 Mar 1879 
Milburn, Jonathan b. 1 Jul 1819 d. 13 Mar 1874 
54Y 8M 12D 


MARTENSEN FAMILY CEMETERY 
Richland Township, Morgan County, MO 
Sec. 35, Twp. 45, R 19 


This cemetery is on the farm owned by Jim and 
Sherry (Carpenter) Allain. It is south across the road 
from their home and about 200 yards in a field. The 
cemetery is well fenced. There is a beautiful large 
white oak tree growing in the southwest corner and 
a smaller white oak in the northeast corner. 

The Allains are art teachers. Sherry is the grand- 
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Dinwiddie, Lafayette s/BF & E 

13 Oct 1840 17 Jan 1863 
Finley, George A. 30 Sep 1829 26 Sep 1862 
Finley, J. M. (full name on field stone) no info 
Finley, John W. (had 2 dif. stones) 

8 Aug 1833 9 Oct 1864 
Finley, Mary w/John W. 

29 Dec 1838 23 May 1861 
Finley, S. J. (ref: Omega Hutch.) no dates 
Finley, Sarah w/Wm. 1800 OS Apr 1852 
Steel, Cindy Bell d/)WWB and Martha 

7 May 1806 2 Jan 1869 
Steel, Inf./W.G. & Mary J. no dates 
Steel, Mary J. w/WG 2 May 1848 22 Apr 1865 
fieldstone, J.B. 


fieldstone, W.H.F. Nov 2 --? 
fieldstone, large flat quarried stone 3.5'x3.5' no info 
fieldstones, 16 separate stones found no info 
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